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THE ARGUMENT. 
The glory of the MEss1Aan ſoars from Cal- 
vary to the Holy of Holies in the temple. 
The earth ſhakes, and the veil of the temple 
is rent. GABRIEL tells the ſouls of the 
patriarchs that they muſt retire to their 
graves. The Mess1an leaves the tem- 
ple, and raiſes the bodies of the ſaints, 
The reſurrection of Ap AM, Eve, AB EI, 
SET N, EN Oos, MxAHATE ETL, IAR ED, Kx- 
NAN, LAM ECR, METHUSELAH, No An, 
JAPHETH, SHEM, ABRAHAM, Is AA, 
| SARAH, REBECCA, JACOB, Racuzr, 
LEA, BENJAMIN, Jos ERH, MELCH1- 
'SEDEC, AZARIAN, M1iSHAEL, HANA- 
NIAH, HABAKKUK, ISA1tAn, DANIEL, 
| JenzmiAn, Amos, and Jos, The converted 


.thief on the croſs dies. The reſurrection of 


Mosks, Davip, Asa, JEHOSHAPHAT, 
Uzzian, Jo r HAM, Jos ian, HEZEKIAH, 
JoNATRAN, GIDEON, ELisHA, DE- 
BORAH, MiR1iaM, EZEKIEL, AsNATH, 
JerTna's daughter, the mother and her 
ſeven martyr'd ſons, He MAN, Caalcol, 
DuR va and ET HAN, Anna, the propheteſs, 
BENONI, SIMEON, and Jon the Baptiſt, 
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F in my religious flight I have not ſunk 
too low; but have pour'd ſublime ſen- 
ſations into the hearts of the redeem'd; 
guided by the ALMIGHTY, I have been 


borne on eagle's wings ! O Religion ! I 
have learn'd from revelation a ſenſe of thy 


5 dignity ! He who waits not, with devout 
awe, by the pure cryſtal ſtream that from 


the throne flows among the trees of life, 
may his applauſe, diſpers'd by the winds, 
not reach mine ear, or if undiſpers'd not 
pollute my heart! Ah among the duſt had 
lain my ſong, had not yon living ſtream 


pour'd from the New Jeruſalem, the city 


of Gop, and thither turn'd back its 
courſe, Lead me ſtill farther, thou Guide 
inviſible, and direct my trembling ſteps. 
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The Sox's humiliation already have 1 
ſung, and let me now riſe to ſing his glo- 
ry. May J attempt to ſing the Victor's 
triumph, the hills and valleys yielding 

forth their dead, and his exaltation to 
the Heaven of Heavens, the throne of the 
ETERNAL FATHER ? O thou to Heaven 
rais'd, hear me and help—O help me to 
ſupport the terrers of thy glory 
The Eternal REDEEMER, now caſt 
his eyes on the bodies of the reconcil'd 
dead: then look'd up to the FATHER; 
but what creature can ever feel the divine 
_ tranſport, the delight, the love, with which 
they view'd each other. Then flew night 
from the eternal throne; and from the ſun 
fed the covering ſtar. The poles of every 
terreſtrial globe trembled, and haſted to 
purſue the courſe mark'd out by G ov. 
In haſte the ſun revolv'd, and the earth 
follow'd till they again enter'd the track 
of their firſt orbit. CHRIST, the Re- 
deemer of the world, hovers over the croſs, 
looking down on his pale, bloody and 
pendant corple, The Conqueror of Death 
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turns, the earth trembles ; He moves to 
the temple, the racks burſt, and falling 
| ſpread noiſe and duſt through the wide ex- 
panſe. Inſtantly the ſacred rays of His 
glory fill the Holy of Holies, and the 
myſtery-concealing veil is from its lofty 


height, to its loweſt border rent. Here 


Jesvs, conferr'd with the FATHER, Gop 


with Gop, on the complete accompliſh- 


ment of the great redemption. - But of 
their thoughts the ſoul has no idea, lan- 
guage no words. The ſubject only, thou 
ſacred muſe of Sion, canſt unfold. Be- 
hold how night brightens into eternal day ! 
Salvation ſhall be reveal'd to the nations, 
the forſaken temple ſhall periſh, and the 


favourite people of the MosT Hic be 


diſpers'd among the nations. The iſſue 
of things paſs'd before the eyes of the FA- 


THER and the Sox. Religion, through a 


courſe of ages ſpreading among innumer- 


able nations, and often obſcur'd by the 


crimes and follies of man, becomes in- 
volv'd in the clouds of night, but is never 


totally extinguiſh'd. The reſurrection of 
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the redeem'd from ſpiritual death, the 
conflicts of the church militant, her victo- 
ries, and the diſtant antipaſt of Heaven. 
While the FATHER and the Sow thus 


conferr'd, a voice like the noiſe of many 


waters roll'd through the liſtening Hea- 
vens, ſaying, By the eternal FaTrzr, 
and by him who will riſe from the dead, 
and feat himſelf at the FarRER's right 
hand, ye who are now mortals ſhall enjoy 
falvation ! Bliſs and -rapture through a2 


joyful eternity ſhall be yours. The ErER- 


NAL HICH PRIEsT has redeem'd you 
from fin. On the altar of his death is 
ſuſpended His ſacred form, who has com- 
pleted the ſacrifice for fin, and ſoon will 
ve ſee the CONQUEROR ſurrounded with 
the effulgence of the godhead on the throne 
of the ETERNAL, cover'd with radiant 
wounds. Thus through the Heavens re- 
founded ELoan's voice. From the earth 
with joyful tremor, roſe the voice of the 
firſt offender, ſaying, the Promiſe of God, 


 CunisT Jxsus the Faithful, the Long- 


ſuffering, the Abundant in mercy, full of. 
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Loving-kindneſs, has died for ſinful man! 
O thou Shoot of Anpam's ſtem bloſſom, 
and riſe to eternal life]! Rejoice O hea- 
vens, and be glad O earth! the ALL- 
GRACIOUS has given his only begotten 
Sow for you]! Triumph, O my . ſons, in 
your REDEEMER's love, his ſufferings are | 
ended, and a better, a more glorious life, 
awaits you above. 


JzsUs was ſtill in the = Hy I'd 
no angel, to no patriarch had he yet re- 
veal'd himſelf; but as he ſoar'd from 
gloomy. Golgotha to the temple, the 
ruſtling air and trembling earth to them 
announc'd his preſence : they ſaw not his 
glory, and ſtill ador'd from the heights of 
Moriah. The idea of the MepiaToR's 
death fill'd the ſouls of the patriarchs, and 
no angelic being felt their ſenſations. Joy 

mix'd with the tender thoughts: of thy 
death, Heaven's moſt delightful ſolace, O 
thou divine REDEEMER | overflow'd their 
ſouls. Soft repoſe, the peace of Gop, 
and the love of JesUs illumin'd all their 
thoughts, and inflam'd every ſenſation. 
A 4 
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While the ſouls of the ſaints were abſorb'd © 


in theſe exquiſite raptures, their effulgent 


_ luſtre gradually return'd, and the celeſtial 


love they felt for each other rais'd them 


ſtill higher to the beatitude of loving the 


REDEEMER ! they had all one ſoul, which 


in all was the temple of their Saviour ! 


GABRIEL, now haſting from the mount 
of death, appear'd among them. His 
ſpeech was at firſt obſtructed by his joy at 
beholding the eternally redeem'd, and their 
voices were to him as ſweet and melodious 
as the ſounds of the celeſtial harps. Bre- 


thren ! immortals ! he at length cry'd; 


Scarce can I preſume to call ye brethren ; 

for your father is the father of CHRIST! 
J brought ye from the ſun to this earth. 
Another command I have receiv'd, Repair | 
ye redeem'd, to your graves. 


The heavenly bands now diſpers'd, each 
haſting to his tomb. By the altar near 


which the earth had imbib'd ABEL's blood, 
was fill remaining A moſſy rock, in which 
were interrd Ap and: many of his de- 


ſcendants. T here the father of men with 
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the devout of his race aſſembled. On ap- 

proaching their ſepulchres each ſaw the 
bleſs'd ſpirit who, while he was on earth, 
had been his guardian angel, hovering 
round_the ruins of his moulder'd tomb: 
but on the nearer approach of theſe holy 
| ſouls, they upwards took their triumphant 
flight, while the fouls of the dead were 
at a loſs to conceive the cauſe of their 
thus ſoaring with hymns of triumph. _ 

Exoch and ELijan ſtill remain'd on 
the hill of death, looking with amazement 
at the ſaints who were deſcending to the 
recepticles of their mortal frames. 

Noan with JAPHETH and SHEM a- 
ſcended to their graves on that mount 
where reſted the ark, which, preſerv'd by 
the divine mercy, triumph'd over all the 
rage of the deluge, | 
ABRAHAM, with his belov'd, retir'd to 
his ſepulchre, near which he ſaw the hea- 
venly traveller, in human form, whom, 
while unknown, he entertain'd in the 
friendly ſhade, Tal 
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Mosxs repair'd to his ſolitary grave on. 
| Nebo's lofty ſummit, where God: himſelf 


made the rock his tomb. He died in the 


immediate preſence of the ALMIGHTY; 


who, before he clos'd his eyes, gave him a 


view of Canaan's then fertile tand. The 
rocks at the preſence of the OmniPoTENT, 
rent under the lifeleſs body; it ſunk down: 
the trembling rock clos'd, and thus he lay 
_ Interr'd by the hand of Gon. 


Nearer to Golgotha came to their 
graves thoſe diſciples of Mosts who, arm'd 
with the thunder of eloquence, and pſalms 

prophetic of future falvatio”, reſcu'd A- 


 BRAHAM'S race from idolatry? S iron 


Chains. 


Horror encompaſs d che fields of the 


ſacred graves, and affrighted back every 
mortal foot that preſum d to approach; 
but the angels, as if only deſtin'd to con- 


_ verſe with ſpirits of the ſaints, return'd 


from the clouds. ADAM had enter'd his 


grave, with his belov'd, and addreſſing 
her, thus gave vent. to his amazement. 


Thou, I ſaw, didſt obſerve the devout awe, | 
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which J felt at the divine command, but 
now, O Ex, rejoice with me, that we are 
eſteem'd worthy, while the ſacred body of 
the Lord or LIE ſleeps in death, to be 
with him, humbled in the grave. How 
tranſporting the thought of being humbled 
with the ETERNAL So of the FATHER !. 
Let me alſo exult that in the day of judg- 
ment, he will deſcend to Eden, and I ſhall 
here awake, and ye, my children with me! 
Here from death we ſhall awake ! all that 
now ſleep in the filent grave, for all eternity 
mall awake! All my numberleſs devout 
children ſhall receive bodies that are glo- 
rify'd — ſpiritualiz'd! O the unutterable 

beatitude which the great JEHOVAH has 
graciouſly allotted for us | How hait thou, 
O death of the REDEEMER exalted us! 
what bliſs has it procur'd ! Thou Exoch, 
and thou EL1JAan, ſhew how worthy a re- 
ſurrection from death is of the longing de- 
fires of an immortal. Delay not then, 
thou laſt of days, that for this bliſs we may 
long no more !—Yet, rather delay, that 
multitudes may be added to the multi- 


b 
l 
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tudes that ſhall then riſe from the grave 
to eternal life]! Thus ſpake Ap Au, in 
bliſsful raptures, while his liſtening aſſo- 
ciate alſo dwelt on the gladdening thought 
of their joint humiliation with the gra- 


eious REDEEMER, and on the earth's final 
day. | 


Now from the: boot of as mount to | 


the temple's lofty pinnacles, Moriah 


trembled. Clouds iſſuing from the ſanc- 
tuary, roll'd through the court of the tem- 
ple, then roſe towards Heaven. Wherever 
the awful clouds turn'd, the earth ſhook, 


the rocks rent, and the rivers . ſwell'd. 


The clouds becoming reſplendent ſpread. 
over the graves, and a loud wind ruſh'd 
from under the tombs; but the power of 
the ETERNAL SON was not in the ftorm : 
the earth around the graves ſhook; but 
the omnipotence of the REDEEMER was 
not in the trembling earth: flaſhes iſſu'd 
from the clouds; but the LoxD was not 
in the flames ; then from the Heavens de- 
ſcended a- ſoft and gentle breeze, and in 


this gentle breeze was the omnipotence of 
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the Son. Behold at his command, ſweet 
inſenſibility came like ſlumber in the cool- 


ing ſhade; The patriarchs knew not 


what was to- happen; but their ſenſations 


tho? dimm' d, perceiv'd the preſent DRI 


in the ambient breeze. Meanwhile, tranſ- 
ported with fraternal joy, the angels look'd 


down viewing the _ of the reſurrec- 


- ie” 

Ap AM now cry'd, I ſhall be again 
created | created anew ! and ſtrove to riſe, 
yet {till he kneel'd in the duſt, while the 


cherubims and ſeraphims, ſtriking their 


harps, thus ſang, Be thou anew and for- 
ever created. Behold on the darkeſt of 
thy days thou diedſt. Oh hail the firſt! 
awake and live a life, O ADam, more 
tweet than that thou enjoyedſt at thy firſt 
creation | and now no more to die | A- 


- DAM with dimm'd fight, ſtill kneel'd in 


the duſt, The etherial form in which 
ſince his death, his never-dying foul had 


been cloath'd, became mix'd with his riſen 


 glorify'd body, and ſwiftly riſing, he ſtood 
erect, with. his arms ſtretch'd towards 
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Heaven, crying, O joy unutterable ! thou 


haſt call'd me out of the duſt, and I know ̃ 


of a truth, that thou, O my REDEEMER! 
haſt created me more glorious than in. 
Eden! O that I could find thee, my RE- 
DEEMER | that I could find the ALMIGH- 
TY |! How would proſtrate myſelf before 
him, and pour out my adorations | But 
thou art ever near, though unſeen ! This 
celeſtial murmur is the voice of thy pre- 
tence ! Even thoſe around me now awake | 
Look down, ye angels, and ſee around the 
father of men, his holy children riſe. 

Ev E now aroſe, and looking round, 
cry'd, Where have I been? Where am 
I? Am I in Eden? I again dwell in my 
original manſion, once diſſolv'd? There, 
O there is Adam ! how effulgent How 
effulgent I ! O thou whoſe wounds I have 
ſeen | where art thou, O thou RESTORER 
or INNOCENCE, that I may pour out my 


| praiſes before thee? Apam haſted to her 


and ſhe to him. In a tranſport they em- 
brac'd, joy ſtop'd their voice, and they 
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could only ſtammer forth the name of him 
who had rais'd them from the dead. 
ABEL! my ſon ABEL I cry'd ApAu; 
for ABEL hover'd there like the vernal 


morn, cloth'd in radiant purple. O my 
fon, added he, with what affection, with 


what grace and glory has the REDEEMER | 


bleſs'd us! Fheſe bodies were earthy when 
we laid them down in our kindred duſt; 
but what are they now ? 

Above all that we could think or aſk, 


faid ABEL; O father, has he done for us, 


who has put away our ſins, and the fins 
of the world! O' celeſtial repoſe ! all ſhall 
like us, at the laſt day, awake 

Enos found himſelf by SETR, Mera- 
LEEL, JARED, CAINAN and Noan's 
father, and with them was METHhust- 
| LAH, He found them encompaſs'd with 
glory, on their trembling graves, fill'd with 


new life, in celeſtial bodies, more fit com-- 
panions of their immortal ſouls. Theſe 
ſhining frames ſeem'd almoſt endu'd with 
thought, and full of the preſence of Gop.. 


As after the creation the morning ſtars 
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ſang together, ſo the ſons of ADAM ho- - 
ver'd, uttering effuſions of grateful praiſe 


and joy, and the field of the reſurrection 
reſounded with the tranſports of the re- 


viving dead. 
No Ak, the ſecond father of mankind, 


felt his new creation, and was awak'd in 
the ſoft breeze of the evening twilight. A 


roſy cloud flow'd from the ſhoulders of 
the immortal, as he roſe. Ye angels, he 


cry'd, O tell me, .has a body like that of 


ADAM in Paradiſe been form'd for me? 
Ah, where are we? Say, where is he who 


has thus created me ? that I may proſtrate 


myſelf with vou, and: join your adora- 


tions? Then ſeeing JAPHETH and SHEM 
riſe from their graves, he added, O my 


ſons ! where is he who has rais'd our 1 


dies from the dead, that we may haſte to 


proſtrate ourſelves before him, and pour 
forth our devout thankſgivings? Tell me, 


ye other ſons of the reſurrection, where, 


O where is he who has fill'd you with ce- 
leſtial fire, that we may kneel, and with 


Book XI. THE MESSIAH, 7 


our feeble lips pour forth our en 
fect praiſe. 

As the pious man who in all things 
ſeeks and finds G 0D his Creator, on be- 
holding through the breathing grove, the 
ſun riſing in his beauty, is fill'd with ſoft 
rapture, from its being a teſtimony of the 
glory of Gop; ſo ABRAHAm's guardian 


angel beheld the father of the faithful ariſe 


from his tomb bleſs'd, glorify'd and im- 
mortal, ABRAHAM laying his hand on 
his mouth, and looking towards Heaven, 
_ wrap'd in aſtoniſhment and ſelf conſider- 
ation at length thus gave vent to his amaze- 
ment: Am I again created? How won- 
derful, how gracious, O my SAVIOUR, 
are the conſequences of thy death ! This 
new life to which thou haſt rais'd us from 
duſt, O bleſs'd REDEEMER ! flows from 
thy ſufferings. This incorruptible body, 
the nobler conſort of my ſoul, thou haft 
given me before the diſſolution of nature. 
Oh who am I? who am I? that thou 
conferreſt on me ſuch felicity ! Thus he 


and joy. 
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exclaim'd and wept, fill'd with gratitude 


Is Aac came. Him ABRAHAM thought 


a young ſeraph adorn'd with etherial ra- 
. diance, and thoſe ſmiling blufhes of the 
morning that cover the bright inhabitants 


of Heaven, and cry'd, Didſt thou ſee me, 


O reſplendent angel! rais'd from the dead, 
and at the divine command, my conſum'd 


bones revive ? 
O ABRAHAM, my father ! he return'd, 


once didſt thou believe, that had I been 
conſum'd by the altar, my aſhes would 


revive, and I ſhould again be reſtor'd to life. 
My body, O beſt of fathers ! is now re- 


| ſtor'd. How amazing is the REDEEMER's 


goodneſs | His ſacred body is ſtill ſuſpend- 
ed on the croſs, yet ours riſe, and we enjoy 
theſe raptures. I ſunk as in fleep, a ce- 
leſtial breeze blow'd around me, and I 
found myſelf wrap'd in a reſplendent cloud, 

Enraptur'd came SARAH and B E- 
THUEL's daughter to their beloved. With 
eyes lift up to them, and then to Heaven, 
ſtood the father and the ſon. Long ſtood 
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they ſpeechleſs, while their ſouls glow'd 
with everlaſting gratitude and triumphant 
praiſe. ; 
 Is8RAEL came exulting, and while his 
full ſoul pour'd forth grateful tears from 
his now immortal eyes, he cry'd, Hallelu- 
jah to the MEDiaToR, the ConQUERoR, 
of Death! Oh thou haſt bled—thou haſt 
compleated our redemption—thou haſt 
call'd us out of the valley of death. ! 
Meanwhile the ſeraphs were not filent : 
their hymns accompanying the joyful ac- 
clamations of the' righteous patriarchs : 
Praiſe and glory, ſaid they, be to him that 
revives the dead, to the divine Giver of 
this eternal life, which now bloſſoms from 
the tombs. TOR O Heaven! at 5b 
future inhabitants 

IsRAEL now turning his eyes from them 
to Golgotha cry'd, I will join my thankſ- 
givings with thoſe ofall the celeſtial choirs, 
when thou ſhalt ſoar from thy tomb; when 
the belov'd ſhall ſee thee their REDEEMER 
on the throne of glory, in the luſtre that 
was thine ere the earth was form d. Are 
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you, ye angels, like me? Ve are not. You 
have not, like me, dy'd, believing in him. 


You have not felt the joys of the reſur- 


rection. The REDEEMER laid down his 


life for man; and, like man, will revive. 


Ye bleſs d ſpirits join with us in adoring 
him ; but we will love him more | 

- He then caſting his eyes from Heaven 
to the earth ſaw his belov'd JosETH. An 
angel was at the tomb of RAchETL, ſtand- 


ing aloft on the pendant rock. She look'd 


up to him with cordial affection, while he 


ſmiling look'd down on her, with a coun- 


tenance of the ſweeteſt friendſhip. My 
tomb, O ſeraph, faid ſhe, is ſolitary - RA- 


 CHEL, he anſwered, the ſepulchre in which 


the divine REDEEMER will ſoon be laid is 
alſo ſolitary—Alas ſhe return'd, how has 
he ſuffer'd whoſe earthly form, a tomb in 


. Golgotha will ſoon incloſe ! Oh what 


has his condeſcention and death obtain'd 
for us] The time will come when my body | 
ſhall awake from ſleep, when my bones, 


long moulder'd in the duſt, ſhallriſe. Even 


for me has the SAVIOUR obtain'd a reſur- 


rection. 
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While ſhe was yet ſpeaking a vapour 
aroſe round her feet in the tomb, fine as the 
- breath of the roſe, or of the vernal leaf drop- 
ping ſilver, RacHEL's radiance tinges 
the riſing vapour with gold, as the ſun gilds 
the ſkirts of an evening cloud, while her 
eye follows the undulating vapour which 
in various forms waves around her, riſing, 


falling, and drawing ſtill nearer and more 
lucid. She admires the deep wiſdom ſnewn 


in the ever- varying creation, equally un- 
fathomable in what is great and what is ſmall, 
without knowing the near affinity between 
her and the bright curling cloud, or to what 
tine almighty voice, O thou REDEEMER ! 
would ſoon reduce it. She then leaning 
in the midſt of the radiant duſt ſtood muſ- 
ing with joyful look, 


With folded hands flvad_hef angel, 


viewing what paſsd with tranſport too 
exquiſite for ſpeech. Now was heard the 
omnipotent voice, and RACHEL ſinking 
down, ſeem'd to herſelf as if diſſolving i in 
tears of joy, in ſome ſhady vale by a foun- 
tain fide; then appear d as if lightly riſing 
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to a flowery plain refreſh'd by a gentle 


breeze, and then as if new created amidſt 
the fragrance-breathing flowers. Awaking 
from her ſhort trance, ſhe ſuddenly riſes, 


ſhe feels, ſhe ſees, ſhe knows that ſhe has 
a new immortal body. Enraptur'd ſhe 


raiſes her eyes to Heaven, and thanks 


him who call'd her forth from death. O 
Jzsvs, my brother, my Lord, and my 
Saviour, ſhe cries, ever ſhall thy name be 
firſt on my lips, then yours ISRAEL, Jo- 
SEPH, BENJAMIN !—My Lorp and my 


So! Where am I? Lead me, O ſeraph 
lead me, that I may ſee the ApokR ABLE, 


that I may ſee IsRAEL and my children. 


My ſoul pants after them; with them will 
I., rejoice in the glories of the refurrection. 


IsRAEL beheld her, and alſo LEA, 


with her ſon, who came from the banks 5 
of the Nile. BENJAMIN was likewiſe 


there; but JosEPH was ftill abſent. The 


* heavenly JosEPH' ſtill hover'd over his 
ſepulchre at Sichem. SAME one of the 
children whom the ME DTA TOR had kiſs'd 


and bleſs'd was with him; he was lately 


* 
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dead, and juſt knew himſelf to be an heir 


of eternal Life. His guardian angel 
had conducted him to Haman's paſtures, 
where he perceiv'd JosEPH hovering over 


his grave, and thus addreſs'd the angel, 


Who, my heavenly guide, is that radiant 
form with looks ſo ſweet and mild, and 
yet ſo full of dignity ? 

 JosePn with a ſmile of benignity and 
temper'd effulgence, thus began an en- 
dearing converſation. Thou flower that 
now wilt grow in the ſhade of the tree of 
life, and near the cryſtal ſtream that flows 
from the throne, know that I was once, 


like thee, a happy child, till injuries in- 


volv'd me in miſeries that were ſucceeded 
by great proſperity, and I became the 


father of nations. Knoweſt thou, happy g 


child, the ſon of ISRAEL and RACHEL? 


O thou immortal, the ſon of Jacos . 


and RACHEL ! oft have I wept with joy 
while I have heard my father tell me the 


wonderful ſtory of Joszen, Yet allay 


thy ſplendor, O JoszPn ! allay thy luftre, 
then will I venture to talk with thee. 
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The joy of ſeeing thee is worth all the 
pangs of death, and I would again bear 


thoſe painful ſtruggles, from which I am 


but juſt deliver'd, to ſee and converſe 
with thee. I ſeem'd a while ago to ſink 
into nothing ; but from this dream of end- 
leſs night, my angel awak'd me, by telling 


me I liv'd, and ſhould live forever. 


O early bleſſed ſoul, how little haſt thou 
ſuffer'd of the calamities of life! What 
a recompenſe haſt thou receiv'd, in being 
fo ſoon a companion of the heirs of bliſs, 
and of thoſe that ſtand higher than I in 


the ſteps of ſalvation. 
0 2 O ſon of len az fe 


r MEE” 


ly Cans - 


Soon wilt 2 33 0 "TER ſoon 


wilt thou ſee ABRaHam | The bleſs'd 


diſencumber'd from their houſe of clay 


ſoon learn. 


. Gladly will I 1 0 teach me, thou 


| ſon of ISRAEL, Even the earthly life I 


have juſt left is.not without ſome heavenly 


intervals. How was it with thee, in that 
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delightful moment when no longer able to 
conceal thine affection, thou calledſt out, 
ſo loud that the diſtant Egyptians heard 
thee, I am JoszÞn ! is my father ſtill liv- 
ing ? Then thy brothers - then the eyes 
of thy younger brother BEN AMIN gaz'd 
upon thee, and thou ſaidſt, Make known 
to my father all the glory I enjoy in 
Egypt; and throwing thine affectionate 
arms about thy dear BEnjJamin's neck, 
thou fhedſt a flood of tears, and in thine 
embrace, BEN AM IN's tears expreſs'd his 
joy! Oh in that hour what didſt thou 
feel! When thy father receiv'd the news, 
the heart of the good old man ftruggled 
with different thoughts, and he doubted 
the truth, till he heard thy words and ſaw 
the waggons of PHARAOH. Then his trou- 
bled ſoul reviv'd : It is enough, he cry'd, 

Joskrn my ſon, ſtill lives! I will haſte and 
ſee him before I die ! When he came near, 
how didſt thou run to him, and long con- 
tinue in his embraces! O let me now die, 

ſaid he, I have ſeen thy ae and thou art 
Vor. HI. ih 2 
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* i Fa 1 


yet ag | What, 0 Josxyn, didſt thou 
feel in thoſe heayenly Raupe cd b 
Come thou, who art alſo IsRAZL's ſon, 
and my brother, younger ſtill than was my 
Bex JAulx, come and embrace me . —8A- 
MED eee embraced him, and they 
long wept celeſtial tears. How it was with 
dp, «7 ht thou thyſelf felt, when, thou 
recall'dft to me the joyful hiſtory o of thoſe 
tears I ſhed on earth, By! this remembrance 
thou haſt enhanc'd the; Joys of Heayen, and 
I ſhall offer. the Giver of thoſe bleflings 
new thanks, and more ardent. praiſe than 
while, confin'd to this earth... Hs 
| 1 will alſo, O Josgrn, learn of 1 to 
offer up my ardent thankſgivings. . : But 
why do'ſt, thou remain at this tomb 1 
| Know'ſt thou, O immortal 1 that the | 
divine ] IJxsus is dead ? He commanded us 


who were round the croſs, : to repair to our 
graves. . 0 This 1 is mine. We are to humble | 
- ourſelves with the gracious, . the deceag'd 

Mess1an, and in ſilent thought, amidit 
the ſpoils of mortality, meditate on the re- 


demption he has * for by his death 


/ 
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and reſurrection, we ſhall be freed from 
death, and at the laſt day our bodies will 
awake. | 
Here then will Jos EH awake. O 
that my friends would bring here my re- 
mains, then ſhould I awake near thee! Let 
us deſcend into the tomb and ſee the veſ- 
ture that once cover'd thine immortal ſpi- 
rit, the duſt that will at length ariſe. 
Come then SAMED, ſaid Jos pn, taking 
him by the hand, and leading him to the 


darkeſt part of the tomb, where they found 


JoszeH's angel, in whoſe countenance 
were blended e joy and ſolici- 


tude. 
I ſee, O ſeraph, thatithou rejoiceſt that 
he will ſoon awake. 


I rejoice at his exaltation, O JosE pH! 
who willever encreaſe in glory, and who 
rewards the expectation with new and ne- 
ver ceaſing raptures. If thou haſt been 
pleastd witil a field eover'd with the vivid 


prod utts of the ſpring, and with the flowers 


continually "riſing under thy feet, amidſt 
thoſs with which thou haſt been moſt de- 
B 2 


— — — 
— 2 


* __ 
8 - — — ny — — N . GE ̃ — — 
.. TT . ——— ai 2 22 ˙ w] ;; 8 i * 


1 
J 
7 
1 
1 
2 
5 
1 
i 
{ 7 
| 
9 
|| If 
7 I 
7 | 
7 
j 5 
| : 
} 5 
— 7 
ſ 
j 
' 
j 
j 
tt 1] 
| 
' 


28 THE MESSIAH. Book XI, 
lighted, one till ſleeps in the glad ſome 


field, which thou wilt a with ſolici- 
tous joy. 


What new ROPE O 10 Joſt thou 


mean? 


O thou Enter ral aki gill mortal, be- 
hold the favour that awaits thee — The 
earth now ſpontaneouſly roſe in clouds, 
and ſunk on the ſide of the ſepulchral 


rock; where JosEPH's guardian angel 


hover'd, remain'd a gentle waving duſt, 
which roſe and ſunk in ſwift ſucceſſion, 
the pregnant duſt ſhining reſplendant. 
Draw near and behold in the earth, ſaid 


 Joseen's angel, how gloriouſſy the firſt 
fparks of life begin. 


A ſoft murmur now roſe in the cloud- 
fill'd grave. SAMED's golden locks wav'd, 
and ISRAEL's ſon, at the near approach 
of the radiant duſt which once form'd his 


bones, return'd the murmuring ſound. 
HFaſtily proceeded the new creation. The 
angel and SAMED ſaw what was done; 


but while it was doing the duſt chang'd, 


and Joskrn, with his riſen body, ſtood 
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before them, and lifting up his voice, ſaid: 


O thou angel of the covenant, who in a 


flame by night and in a cloud by day led 


the Iſraelites from Egyptian bondage thro” 


the Red Sea to Canaan, while the tyrant 
periſh'd, now periſhes Death a greater 
tyrant. But ISRAEL is in the field of 


Ephron, and RAchEIL with him; ABRA- 
Ha is alſo there. Thus he ſpake and 


darted with redoubled radiance from the 
tomb, while the angel and 8 A u ED, 
ſpeechleſs through joy, follow 'd his rapid 
flight. Soon he paſs'd by Mamre's ſacred 


grove, and join'd his father and brethren. 


Oh who is ſo ſkill'd in the ſounds of the 
celeſtial harps, as to expreſs the joy of 


this ſecond meeting of the father and the 


ſon, in which the brothers knew the bro- 


ther? or the ſweet ſenſations of the mo- 


ther, at beholding her firſt-born? His 
dream reach'd even into the eternal life, 
and his brethren, now free. from envy, 
bow'd before his ſuperior ſplendor, ador- 


ing the GivER of more exalted favours. 
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A traveller had found MELCHISED EE, 
SALEM'S- prieſt and king, lying on his 
face near the fountain of Phiala, and with | 
reſpectful} awe had bury'd! him in the 
earth. Over his- grave now hover'd MEI 
eHIsBDEK. While the ſprings ſoft melo- 
dious murmurs overflow?d. his: ſoul with 

_ pleaſing melody, and he feem'd to hear 
the voice of the ALMIGHTY jointly with 
the eryſtal ſtream that runs through the 
beavenly Jeruſalem, and paſſes by the 
tree of life. He ſunk deep in the raptures 
of ſoft repoſe © the heavens and the earth 
appear'd to paſs away; but Gop and 
himſelf remain; d. At length he rais'd 
himſelf from the earth, but again ſunk 
down in ſilence, yet his eyes were fill'd 
with quivering tears, and with folded 
hands he invok'd JesUs the Mediator. 
On a plain appear'd, O fight terrific 
and execrable, thoſe who: at the found of 
the loud cornet, the ſoft flute, the ſweet 
ſackbut, the melodious harp, and the 
rattling cymbal, had fallen proftrate be- 
fore the ſhining image. In a rock on 
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this plain the devout AZARIAH, Mi- 


SHAEL and HANANIAH had hewn their 
tombs, and near the ſepulchres of theſe 
pious and heroic believers lay the veſtiges 
of the ſplendid image, a maſs of ruins. 
Once had that king whom the Lokxp caſt 
down from the palaces of Babylon to feed 
among the beaſts of the field, erected it in 
height reaching to the clouds, as he had 
ſeen it in his dream and near it realms 
overthrown lay in awful ruins. MisnAEi 
and HAxvANTIAH interr'd AZ ARIAH re- 
| Joicing. Thee, HANANIAH, the lonely 
MISHAEL plac'd i in his tomb, pleas'd with 
the thought of his own approaching death, 

His eye now ſeeks in the r ſepulchre the 
duſt of the deceas'd ; yet there, though 


immortal, he ſought in vain. Then ani- 


mated with the moſt joyful hopes, he 
darted upwards, and pour'd forth the joy 
of his ſoul, while the melody of his voice 
deſcended to his belov'd r and roſe 
up to Heaven. as 


We ſhall at length, he ſang, come forth 
from theſe graves ! How wide ſoever, 0 


* — B 5 


32 ͤayꝛm—. . Te AAA — — —4e 


n — 
— 2 


ev 


32 THE MESSIAH. Book XI, 
Corruption 1 thou ſcattereſt our duſt, 


whether it floats, O Ocean, in thy roar- 


ing abyſs, or it hovers, O Sun, in thy 
rays! The OMNiPOTENT will afſemble 
the duſt once inhabited by immortal ſouls, 
Over it will he ſtand, and order it to be 
inform'd with new life, The ALMIGHTY 
took the duft of the ground, and to the 
trembling earth ſaid, Become thou the 


body of man, He ſpake, and it obey'd: | 


thus he will take the duſt of corruption, 
and again command it to form a body. 
Hallelujah! Then will our duſt awake. 
The ſtreams will roar, the ftorms riſe, 
the ſea boil, the earth tremble, the heavens 
thunder, and night be involv'd in ten- fold 
darkneſs ; but louder than the noiſe of all 


will the trumpet found to awake the 
dead 


He who ſaw thy Reds, O Chaldea, 


ſwift as the leopard, or as the eagle in 


queſt of prey: he who beheld thy horſemen 
aſſemble captives as the ſand, while they 
laugh'd at princes, and made a mock of 
kings; their leader drunk with his own. 
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rage, which was as inſatiable as the 
grave: He who ſaw the Avenger in the 
terrible glory with which he came from 
Paran, when before him walk'd the peſti- 
lence, and burning coals went forth at 
his feet; when he ſtood and meaſur'd the 
earth, how far the deſtroying angel ſnould 
paſs: the hills then ſunk before him, the 
mountains were ſcatter'd, and the rivers 
haſtily fled: the deeps ſunk down, and 
_ the heights lifted up their hands. Ye ſun 
and moon then ſtood ſtill ; his arrows flew 
littering, and his ſpears as the blaze of 
lightning. HaBAKKUK, who thus ſaw the 
great HELPER in Judah, the REWARDER 
in his glory, now rais'd from the grave, 
touch'd his harp with the ſofteſt melody, 


| while he ſang, The fig-tree bloſſoms ! 


there is fruit in the vine ! the gladdening 
labour of the olive fills the valleys !- the 
immortal ſeed ſhoots up on high, an 
eternal harveſt, ripening radiant in the 
ſmiling field! Heaven, O Lox, is full 
of thy praiſe, the earth of thy glory 
Thou didſt think on us, O thou who art 
A B 5 8 
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moſt merciful, when we drank the cup 
of death, and had ſeen corruption: 
therefore will I rejoice in thee my Deli- 

verer, and through: n joy in the 

Gop of my ſal vation. . 
As when the Whole ans of the — | 
vens is ſhrouded in clouds, and the intent 
eye of encreaſing expectation is fix d up- 
ward, when the flame of the Lord darts 
at once from the heavens, and ſtorms of 
thunder proclaim che glory of the Al- 
MIGHTY, thus Isaran threw aſide the 
night of death, ſhone radiant over his 
grave, and pour'd forth his thanks to 
his all-gracious /CREATOR, who had 
rais'd him from the duſt, 

Amidſt the ruins of great Babylon, 
built by NEBUCHADNEZZAR in oftenta- 
tion of his grandeur, where the holy 
watchman with tremendous voice de- 
nounc'd, Thy kingdom is departed from 
thee, and thy dwelling ſhall be among the 
beaſts of the field: among theſe ſolitary 
ruins lay the remains of DANIEL, whom 
Gop had irradiated with his illumina- 
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tions, and who now ſought his rave, 
calling t to a ſeraph to aſſiſt his ſearch. He 
hover'd above, amidſt the cry of night : 
birds, the hiſs of ferpents, and the ruins | 
of palaces, where the Ara had no cot- 
tage, nor his ſlave 2 dwellin 0 nſtantly : 
the angel found the grave encompaſs'd 
with water and ſlime, and a moſſy tomb- 
ſtone roſe among the waving reeds. 7 he 
foul of DANIEL here recollected the fate 
of many who had long ſlept in death; of 
him whoſe front, like a lofty wide-ſpread- | 
ing tree, roſe high towards Heaven, an 
extenſive ſhade to the weary; but fell at 
the divine command, Hew it down. He 
learn'd wiſdom from this chaſtiſement; 3 
but not ſo his ſon; he, of more obdurate 
pride, conſider'd not that Gop has power 
over the nations, therefore was the hand 
ſeen near the golden branch, writing the 
ſentence of death, Know, O king! the 
years of thy power are number'd and ac- 
compliſh'd ; thou art weightd in the ba- 
lance, and art found wanting : thy king- 
dom is divided and given to the Medes 
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and Perſians. Then the proud mountain 
and its confederate hills ſunk in the day 
of deſolation. The reſplendent form of 
the holy DAxIEL quick deſcended into 
his grave; but ſoon aroſe, and as the 


morning ſtar beams through the heavens, 


darted his rays on Babylon 8 ſolitary 


ruins. 
HILEKIAR's gentle ſon had ſow'd in 


tears; but now reap'd elevated joy. He 
ſtood on his grave ſenſible of his new 


life, fill'd with rapturous thoughts of his 


complete and perfect immortality. 


The herdſman of Tekoa, who amon g 
the cottages of ſimplicity, knew him who 


' plac'd Arcturus and Orion high in the 


heavens, had ſeen the plains a ſcene of 
calamity, and the top of Carmel wither'd ; 


the palaces of Kirioth devour'd by fire; 
Moab and Kirioth die with tumult, 


ſhouting, and the ſound of a trumpet. 


In the fields of Judah he had beheld con- 
fuſion and death; the altar of Bethel, 
and the palaces I the mighty fall: the 
rage o famine ; the heavens yielding no 


cieiv'd, who being now created a- new, 
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rain; the ſword devour the youth, and 
peſtilence prey on the dead. Amos, fill'd 
with ſympathy, had removed from the 
ſights of theſe miſeries to the peaceful 
grave; but now awak' d in an immortal 
body to behold the ſalvation accompliſh'd 
by the REDEEMER, the heavens no longer 
iron, nor thirſt known to thoſe who had 
panted after the true of the gran 
Ork of Iſrael. 

Jos's tomb was encompaſs'd with cool 
ſhades, and his ſoul hover'd in the waving 
grove. Now the rock in which it was 
hewn ſunk down before him, and from it 
rofe clouds of undulating duſt that flaſh'd 

| radiance: a duft and radiance he had never 
before ſeen. While fix'd in deep atten- 
tion, and rejoicing at this new appearance, 
be ſunk in raptures amidſt the ſplendid 
duſt. His angel then beholding him under 
the Al MIOHT 's forming hand, pour'd 
forth the fulnefs of his joy with a lofty 
voice that ſhook the grove and the neigh- 
bouring rocks. This Jos himſelf per- 
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extatic tears of rapturous joy flow'd from 
his eyes, and he cry'd with a voice that 
alſo ſhook ; the grove, and, rocks, Holy, 
holy, holy, is ee was, wi 
is to come! r TORO | 
The ſky about Golgotha was ant cover'd 
with gloom, and round the croſs the 
clouds of night ſhrouded the eminences 
and vales, through the whole ſcene of the 
divine facrifice, as far as the human eye 
could reach.” The facred;corple was now 
ſtiff, the head ſunk, and the temples 
preſſed with the crown of inſult, ſtain'd 
with clotted blood, which ceas'd to call 
on the JypGE for pardon and grace, and to 
alle its voice to the Heaven of Heavens, 
crying to the FATHER for mercy | he 
body hung lifeleſs on the -lofty croſs, 
without a tear, without its trembling 
voice. Around the eroſs the ſofteſt whiſper 
of the air was ſilent, and the hill became a 
ſolitude almoſt forſaken by man. So lies 
a field ine, 425 by ths ls, of the 


dead. 
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The repentant thief now look'd with 


— 


fix'd, though dim eyes, on the body of 


the breathleſs REDEEMER: Thou art 


dead! cry'd he, with a low tremulous 


voice, thou art dead! I am left alone in 
this tormenting death ! Gladly will I fuffer, . 


gladly will I ſuffer all with patience; but 


do not Thou forſake me! — Yet GOD 
forſook thee! O myſtery profound ! I faw 
thee with thy face lift up to Heaven when 


with a loud voice thou cry'd'ſt, My Gop 


my God, why haſt thou forſaken me:? 
and while I heard, Heaven and Earth 


vaniſh'd from my fight, and a freſh ſtream 


of warm blood iſſu'd from my veins. I 
thought myſelf dying. O my Gop look 


down upon me with pity | Such were his 


thoughts when a divine illumination pour'd 
into his ſoul. | 


The high prieft had prevail'd on Pr- 


IAE not to defer putting IEsus to death 
till the malefactors expir'd, leſt the paſſover 


ſhould be defil'd by their hanging on the 
croſs, Accordingly a ſlave came in haſte 


with orders from PILATE to the centu- 
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rion, who having given the word, the 
next to him laid hold of a club ſtain'd 
with the blood of many of the crucify'd 
dead, and approach'd the croſs, follow'd 
by his companions. Then with nervous 
arm he ſwung it over his head, and crying 
with a terrific voice, Die villain, ſtruck 
the blow, which broke the malefactors 
bones, while the croſs ſhook, and ſent 
forth a jarring ſound. This the repentant 
criminal heard, and joyfully predicted his 
own approaching death. The Roman 
then turn'd, and ſtood oppoſite the middle 

croſs, when looking up, he trembled, 
and fancy'd he ſaw the vengeful gods 
hovering round, Ferrify'd he ſtepp'd to 
the convert, who look'd down upon him 
with pleas'd eye. To put a ſpeedy end to 

his torture, the executioner exerted all his 
ſtrength, ſtriking his legs with ſuch force 

that the bones were fhatter'd and Gol- 
gotha trembled. He now, once more, 


but with flow ſtep advanc'd to the middle = 


croſs, and, ftanding ſtil], view'd the pen- 
dant body, then call'd out to the centurion, 
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This man is already 1 1 8 it, he 


anſwer'd, but take a ſpear and pierce his 


heart, then turn'd aſide with his eyes 
fix d on the ground. Soon the execu- 


tioner rais'd the glittering ſpear, and 
drawing back puſh'd it with redoubled 


force into the ſacred corpſe, and from the 
wound iſſu'd blood and water. 


No as through a miſt, the languiſhing 


eyes of the dying convert beheld the blood 


and water trickling from the body of the 


Mosr HoLy. His ſoul ſtruggling to free 
itfelf from his body, rais'd to Heaven 
thoughts inarticulate and impaſſion'd — 
Ah, now, now, be merciful even to me 


O by thy blood—by thy death, which 
now for all By thy death on that croſs, 
be merciful !-—Thou Golgotha my grave, 


waſt his altar! — Ah cruſh'd bones, exult 
in your corruption, here ſhall ye moulder, 

ABDIEL now drawing near, view'd him 
as he hover'd round with gentle flight, 


and the countenance of the immortal - 
ſhone with brighter luſtre; while he thus 
| Utter'd his final benediction: SOURCE of 
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Life, Gives of Mercies more exalted than 
the tongues of men or of angels are able 
to expreſs, Oh be with him, and in this 
dark valley of death pour into his mind 
the joys of the celeſtial life, a delightful 
foretaſte of the conſummation of bleed. 
neſs. 
The departing ſoul then utter d theſe 
_ impaſſion'd thoughts: Thou Love! thou 
eternal Love] — O my freed ſoul, ceaſe 
_ thine efforts in vain thou ſtriv'ſt to ex- 
. preſs thy thanks! 0 Loxp Gop merciful 
5 and gracious, WhO forgiveſt iniquity, 
tranſgrefſion and ſin, into thine hands — 
Ah, ye bands of Paradiſe, how ye wave 
your palms! — O Logp merciful and 
1 gracious, into thine hands 1 commend — 
| Ah now no longer delay, no longer 
| "delay! This reconcil'd, juſtify'd, highly 
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favour'd foul, O my Sa vioux into thine 

ö | | N hands 1 commend. 

1 He then expir d. Together with the 

| = - ml ts fineſt parts of the body. left the 
corple to become the veſture of the im- 

waere ſpirit: 1s, this death? ſaid the 
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tranſported ſoul. O happy ſeparation 
what ſhall I call thee? Not death, no 
more ſhall thou be call'd by that dreadful 
name! and thou corruption, ſo fearful to 
thought, how ſoon art thou become my, 
joy! Slumber then, thou my companion 
in the paſt life: fall to duſt, as ſeed ſown. 
by the hand of Gon, to ripen for the 
general harveſt! O corruption what a 
different life do I now enjoy! this has. 
no death! this can know no end ! ! 

Now no, longer did - ABDIE3,. conceal 
his radiant form. He ſaw the ſoul of 
the new immortal cloath'd like himſelf 
in celeſtial. ſplendor, and advanc'd to- 
wards him, irradiated. with the joy of the 
moſt intimate love, brighten'd. by his ſee- 
ing him now deliver'd. The repentant, 
pardon'd ſoul haſted to meet him, crying, 
Servant of the Mosr Hicn, for that 
thou art one of the bleſs'd of Go, thy 
dignity and unſully'd brightneſs dec lar'd 
to me, when my fix'd eyes ſaw thee from 
afar; then the melodious ſound of hy 
wings fill'd me with tranſport, and chas'd 
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away dread and pain. Vet ftill do I 
tremble before thee; but this trembling 
is extatic rapture, ABDIEL anſwer'd, 
Come thou firſt of the dead, the firſt re- 
concil'd by the ſacrifice of the bleſt Re- 
DEEMER ; thou who turn'dft late to Gop, 
and firſt pour'd out thy ſoul to him when 
confin'd in priſon ; thou the hope of future 
ſinners, come, oh come; for now will be 
accompliſh'd the Mzpraron' 8 glggious 
| promiſe : come, I will conduct thee to 
the joys of Paradiſe ! He then wing d his 
rapid flight, oed oy the tranſported. 

ſoul. | 


He whoſe face ſhone, when he deſcend- - 


ed from the preſence of the ETERNAL, 
with ſuch luſtre that the people were un- 
| able to view him till he cover'd it with a 

veil : he who doubting that the rock would 
not inſtantly pour forth a fpring of water, 
was permitted only to ſee Canaan from 
Nebo's lofty ſummit, now hover'd alone, 
abſorb'd in thought, over his ſolitary grave, 
no angel preſent ; for none had he, in the 
life of probation, who, without dying, ſaw 
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the glory of Gop pals by: but before him 
a reſplendent cloud hover'd over the duft 
in which he had liv'd. O Praroan, 
ſaid he, long is it ſince thy bones, and thoſe 
of thy drown'd. hoſt whiten'd the ſedgy 


| ſhore. Oh how the walls of the ſea fell! 


How the ſtorm ruſh'd from the fiery co- 
lumn ! How Egypt ſunk in death ! Even 
there, on this ſide, beyond the hills, did 
the cloud and fiery pillar lead us. There 
did Gop ftrike thee, O AMALEK, while 
my arms were extended towards Heaven, 
and on their ſinking ISR AE L ſuffer'd. 
There the buſh burnt, the place to me was 
holy. Oh rock ! why didſt thou delay 
thy refreſhing ſtream? — That is Sinai 
the mount of thunder, and the ſound of a 
trumpet Great art thou, O wilderneſs, 
the ſpacious grave of all whom the AT- 
MIGHTY conducted through the Red 

Sea !—Nebo is mine—but lofty Gerizim 
and Golgotha's altar are not there! 
 Golgotha's bloody altar, pregnant with 
ſalvation, now ſang the angels by whom 
the ETERNAL ſent che covenant of the | 
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law. They ſang on Nebo's 'fummit, 
which was irradiated by their preſence, 
They hover'd round the grave of Moses, 
and touching their golden harps chanted 
with ſweeteſt harmony: We immortals 
have not the bleſſings of Gerizim; but 
thoſe of Calvary are ours ! Moss, thou 
'Gop to AARON, why delays thy body ? 
O duſt ſhake off thy reſt, and at the 
REDEEMER's call riſe into liſe. Amidſt 
the ſoothing ſounds of che celeſtial harps, 
the duſt of Moss continu'd ſleeping; 
but at the trumpet's deathlawakening 
clangor, Nebo and the opening grave 
ſhook. The glorify'd Moss then atoſe, 
but inftantly ſunk down, and worſhippꝰd 
Kneeling. Long «aſcended his thankſ- 
_ -oivings, Tong His praiſe, no angel now 
ſupporting his up-lift arms. 
Even the ſepulchres of the kings tremb⸗ 
Jed. The duſt of Davin awak'd, as if 
ſatiated With bliſs, in the glorious image of 
the {INCORRUPTIBLE, "W whole reſurrection 
"waited: for à more exalted triumph, as the 
fifſt fruits àmong the dead. The bright 
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ſpirit; of IrssE- s ſon deſcended i into the dark 
vault, and perceiv'd near his remains the 
ſoul'of SOLOMON. The ſon was aſtoniſh'd, 
and the unawaken' d wonder d at the ri iſen. 
Then hafted the angels and the riſen to the 
ſepulchre crying, They riſe from the dead! 
| ves, we riſe from the dead, ſaid Apra- 
| HAM in a tranſport of joy. Our dry bones 
| hear the voice of the Lord. We awake 


immortal, ſo. he himſelf ſhall awake. O 


Day, the father of the holy Jesvs, thou 
art chofen to | fourih round the cedar of 
Gon,: an ever-yerdant tree in the heavenly 
Paradiſe, and A branches to waye 8 
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lourn not, thou ſou of S181 


Kid GABRIEL; mourn not, thou highly 

fayour'd, thou ſhalt not be cloth with thy 

1 hen the cedars of Gop Thade the 
fruits of the ſpring. 
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Shall 1 mourn, he return · d, Toke Hea- 
ven crowns. with ſuch exalted favours? - i 
who have committed ſuch errors, while * 
am to ſee the glories of redeem- 
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ing love. Reſt my crumbled bones till the 
great day, when this vault ſhall no longer 
be able to contain you. Riſe as a vapour 
in the mild coolneſs of the evening, under 
the ſhining moon, till the inſtant before it 
ſhall ceaſe to give light to mortals. | 
SGaxkRIEL and the riſen now leaving the 
ſepulchres of the kings, ſoar'd to Mamre's 
groves and to the riſen within its ſhades. 
As A, who by the terrors of the Lokxp, 
conquer'd the innumerable hoſt of ZERAH, 
roſe, —He likewiſe who preaching to the 
people travell'd through Judea, attended 
by his princes and the prieſts of theLoxy: 
to him the ALMIGHTY gave unparallell'd 
Proſperity : for JEHOSHAPHAT led his ar- 
my againſt the enemy in ſacred attire, with 
pſalms and hymns and ſhouts of exultation: 
not to battle; but to adore their ALMIGH- 
TY protector, who deftroy'd their enemies, 
and cover'd the plain with the dead, Uz- 
'ZIAH alſo awak'd in his : ſolitary tomb, 
and in the royal ſepulchre, his fon, with 
JosIAn, devout youth, ever mild and gra- 
cious, and the deſtroyer of idols: Him the 


Book XI. THE MESSIAH, 49 
men and women ſingers bewail'd! the 
| Benjamites, whoſe tears, like wine, flow'd 
over Salem's ruins, bewail'd him in plain- 
tive ſong. They lamented him fallen by 
Necho's ſhafts, Theſe all roſe at once, 
and like reſplendent rays darted 3 
the heavens. 

HFzxklAn was not yet riſen. Nis- 

ROCH an angel of the abyſs that once 
animated an idol, now flowly mov'd with 
the ghoſt. of SENNACHER1B, from the 
ſummit of Lebanon. Nisnocn had beeg 
order'd to bring the conqueror from Hell 
to the ſepulchres of the kings of Judah. 
Who compels me, cry'd SENNACHERIB, 
with impetuous m_— to viſit the hated 
earth? 

O Satt Acmnn In ſaid the infernal 
ſpirit, had not the order been given 
by an angel of death, I would have diſ- 
obey'd.. Thou heardſt him ſpeak with 
the voice' of thunder. Who can ſupport 
the terrors of theſe irreſiſtible ſpirits ? 
Thou weak and puſilanimous, on whoſe 
altar victims * bled, muſt . as a 
Vor. III. .C 
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| bleeding victim before his terrible angel 
of death. Thou puſilanimous muſt fly at 
his command ! Thou pride-ſwell'd con- 
queror, haſte and bow thyſelf in the duſt of 
the kings of Judah! Fly thou reviler of 
the Mighty one, leſt he put a bit in thy 
mouth, and drag thee through the countries 

thou haſt ravag'd. 1 
SRENNACHERIB haſted, and the two 
ſpectres of the abyſs ſoon enter'd the tomb 
where the ſoul of HEzEK1an and his 
guardian angel continu'd hovering, — 
. Wherefore, O angel, ſaid the bleſs'd ſpirit, 
are theſe accurs'd come to profane my 
tomb?— Thou will ſoon know, reply'd the 
angel. This is SENNACHER1B with his idol 
deity.—SENNACHER1IB know'ft thou this 
reſplendent ſpirit? How ſhould I, wretched 
that I am, know all the ſons of felicity ?— 
Wretched indeed, reſum'd the angel, and 
more wretched for thine impieties. This 
is he who humbly proſtrated himſelf in 
the duſt before him whom thou blaſ- 
phemedſt, who made Gop his refuge and 
his confidence, when thine hoſts, as a migh- 


ty torrent advanc'd againſt him, What 
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judgments ſmote thee on earth thou 
knoweſt, and now this follows: He, O 
SENNACHERIB, whom thou thought'ſt 
almoſt beneath thy contempt, and didſt 
inſult the OmnieoTENT, on whoſe pro- 
tection this magnanimous prince rely'd, 
thou ſhalt behold in new glory. | 
Does his glory then increaſe? cry'd 
SENNACHERIB, O let me fly to my abyſs ! 
What is HEzEKIAH or everlaſting light 
to me, the companion of the darkeſt 
gloom? Let me, O tyrant of Heaven, fly. 
Thou canſt not eſcape the judgments | 
of Gov. Here reſts his duſt, thine lies 
under the ruins of Ninevah. It ſhall alſo 
awake, but dark and wretched. How 
different wilt thou appear from him thou 
wilt now behold! 
Terror and diſmay ſeized che bloody 
conqueror of nations, at ſeeing the grave 
of the exalted HEZ EKIAH tremble, and 
at his being ſpeedily array'd in new 
glory. Now, curſe, thou blaſphemer, 
curſe, thou ſcorner, the great Awakener of 
the 40. cry d HRZ EK TA, ſhining with 
C 2 


_—_— — 


; 


—— — E = 
— — : > * — = —— > err * 8 
r wm OR 5 3 11 INE NETS. * * —— ——— 0 mh . l 1 
* —— oy 4 = > — 5 . LD, - F 2 . DL * * 2 2 — & 

* * . e 12 AS — A 5 * R = © — ho 4 * dy pes ro = AS US, a4 +4559 21 — * . * — — — 
— — 1 . „ SiC tact 2 _—_—_ - : * - = 88 A mn \ = _— - * 
. » 9 _ \ F nts, eh” — r * * pd es 8 XC — 2 l 322 = 22499 — — 5 PE — 

s ISAT og IT Et USER . 8 . in RE 4 1 Ee Be Kel A 4 2 | \ 
— . — MOT ge” oo ey, L a <-> — „ OE of WA WI * phe = _— 10 — ens 
— . 1 — — nut — n ue þ ” — » % - Cn \ z WC \ \ 


eee 


— ra Bead 
0 2 r r 
_ a = mm owe 


52 THE MESSIAH. Book XI, 


effulgent luſtre, Why doſt thou delay? 
Curſe him in thine infernal abyſs. SEN- 
NACHERIB ſtood rooted in the rocks of 
the tomb, rage itſelf impeding his 
flight. HEzEKIan then riſing in the air, 
call'd from above: Behold another kind 
of ſcorn than thy flight into the temple of 
| Niskorn, where thy ſons waited for thee, 
with ſwords prepar d for unnatural murder; 
Sion's celeſtial daughter ſhews thee the 
golden crown of ſalvation, and the heavenly 
Jeruſalem ſhakes her head at thee, thou 
humbled deſtroyer. Ah whom has thine 
impious preſumption deſpis d? ' Againſt 
whom haſt thou lifted up thine arrogant 
eyes and blaſphemous voice? Here Sex- 
NACHERI1B fled, with his demon, to the 
infernal abyſs. 

Davin haſted to Kiſh, where was the 
tomb of JonATHAN, who viewing him 
with pleaſure cry'd, Is it thee, my Davip ? 
With ſuch. ſplendor none have ap- 
pear d but Enoca and ELI JAaH. O thou 
father of the great ReDttmER, how 
gloriouſly art thou chang'd ! — The duſt 
in my ſepulchre moy'd, and beholdI aroſe 
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Thou likewiſe, my JonaTHan, ſhalt 


ariſe. Even I have riſen from the dead, 
and haſt thou gdinn'd like me? — No: 
but though I had been as pious as Davin, 

J was not the father of the Mess1an. 
Alas ! how little do I deferve, and what 
thanks do I owe to the Giver of all good, 
for being thought worthy to deſcend 


from Heaven to behold the bleſſed Jesus! 
O David! I have ſeen him die, and 


mine eyes ſhall alſo behold his exaltation 
and triumph! I am bleſs'd alſo, O my 
David, in ſeeing thee! Sadneſs had 
hover'd round me on this grave, where 
none of my fathers, nor my brothers were 
with me.. Do not SAUL's remains reſt 
here? - Yet do not thou, O my Jona- 
THAN complain. — No, DAvin, rather 
would I ceaſe to be] Has not Gop made 


me an heir of light? Yet on my father's 
duſt, let me, without complaining, drop 


one tear. JONATHAN's angel then call'd, 
Dry up. that tear, which too late thou 
ſhed'ſt, Dry it up and weep no more. 
| Scarce had he call'd, with a voice like the 
| Mg 


2 * 1 _ = — —_ — — — * — —— * 1 2 
A MEE += I 3 83 —— r n * 0 0 
K = &, O08 = 8 1 — n * 22 n * 2 e , 
A — * — — — — r — ESE We 1 — X K — — —é 
1 — + an by — — — — — 1 — = — 2 * 8 a — K : - 

—— »¶ ad aaa 4 e — 2 — rr . ——— — — E * ; © . PF — OE — 
8 . —— c „„ rr N r n Y Fs; — Co als jen F 
232 — e — wes, 5 P SP 8 — _ 2 CE Z — — 

1 = - i 
— AY ce — ep <4 1 — — =o _ 
_ — 8 = = © * no ST” we — 8 2 eee 
. q L 4 — : 


— 


r 


— 


CITE pu TE = 2 
c 
— . — — — 


— — - L —— Fa — — or IL 
Das prone = - * 4 & Sa 3 * * 3 7 * Ta woe 
= ARES Pi a2 bp r 222 Se: A 2 3 


54 THE MESSIAH. Book XI. 


found of the celeſtial Hallelujah, when 
JoxnaTrHan ſunk into a ſweet and raptu- 
rous ſlumber, and ſogp awaking, ſtood 

before Davip in ab M immortality. 
| He who had heard DAvin's and Jona- 
THAN's lofty hymns aſcend to the throne, 
then heard their ſublime diſcourſe, and 
knew the thoughts that ſurpaſs'd their 
utterance, - | | _ f 

G1DÞ&oN, who refus'd the crown offer'd 
him by Judah, ſoar'd up in the luftre of 
unmortality. Not ſo, when - the loud 
trump ſhall: call the ſons of Gop to 
judgment, ſhall they ſhine, who owe their 
blood-ſtain'd diadems to direful conqueſt: 
or thoſe who wantonly pollute their reigns 
with ſlaughter, in which innocence and 
virtue bleed. The cry of their blood will 
reach the ear of the mighty Junk, and 
when he comes he will liſten to the ſound. 
Now awak' d the dead bones of ELIs HA, 
himſelf the awakener of the dead, and 


quitting his grave in crimſon radiance, 


iſſu'd forth like a vernal morn. 
At DezoRan's tomb the palms wav'd 
their ruſtling tops, above which ſuddenly 
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roſe the propheteſs, pouring forth praiſe 
to the AUTHOR of life. There Miriam, 
came forth from the duſt of the earth 
triumphant, then lift up her eyes, beam- 
ing joy, towards Heaven; and then 
eagerly caſt them over the ſpacious field; 
but found not the immortal who had 
rais'd her terreſtrial frame from death to 
life. Thou angel of the reſurrection, 
cry'd ſhe, where ſhall I find thee ? What 
facred ſhades cover thy radiant head? In 
what mountain does that trumpet ſound, 
with which thou haſt awak'd me from the 
fleep of death? Ah where reſteſt thou after 
thy glorious work, loft in aſtoniſhment 
that Gon ſhould employ thee in perform- 
ing ſuch wonder: 

EZEKIEL now ſtood near his duſt, 
remember'd the viſion in which, fill'd with 
inſpiration, at his voice the dry bones that 
cover'd the field mov'd, bone join'd to 
bone, and over them grew finews, fleſh 
and the covering ſkin; and again ſpeaking 
they aroſe a numerous hoſt, Thus Ez E- 
KIEL ſtood with a vernal luſtre ſhining 

C4 
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round him. His angel then cry'd, 1 hear 


a diſtant ſound as of the divine preſence ; 
inftantly the prophet's duſt is in motion; 
he ſinks down ; but ſoon reanimated with 
the breath of eternal life, he riſes erect, 
fill'd with unutterable joy; raiſes his 
grateful eyes to Heaven, and rufhes into 


the embraces of the angel. Then guided 


by the ſound of the divine preſence, they 


move to the other dead, to be ne ot 
their reſurrection. ö 


AsnaArn ſeem'd as if ſinking into a 
gentle ſlumber and with dubious motion, 
hovering, touch'd the duſt of her grave. 
So in the humid mead floats a vapour 


| which, enlighten'd by the moon, moves 


in ſilver luſtre. O my guardian angel, ſaid 
ſhe, with what am I environ'd? what 
appearances glide before me? What new, 
what nameleſs ſenſations do I feel? Tell 


me, thou angel of Gop, ſhall I again die? 
_ Methinks my voice trembles, I faint, am 


weak, I ſink like the ſoft dying ſounds of 


the lute. I expire, O ſeraph, amidſt the 


gentle murmurs of Eden's rills, amidſt the 
ſweet breezes in the ſhades of Paradiſe. 
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Thus AsNaTH ſunk down, but encom- 5 


paſs d with pleaſing thoughts and thrilling 
ſenſations of j Joy, ſoon aroſe the heireſs of 


_- Immortality. 


= expands the firſt 8. of the 
ſpring, ſo awak'd to life IEPTHA's daugh- 
ter, but never more to fade. Her tre- 
mulous lips in filver ſounds ſent up her 
praiſes, accompany'd by her angel's golden 
harp, which on the wings of grateful har- 
mony 1 rais'd her adorations to Heaven. 


THIRZA, the mother of the ſeven ſons 
had been interr'd with thoſe glorious 
martyrs near Jeruſalem. In their ſepul- 
chre the weary traveller had often ſought 
repoſe, and oft pour'd forth tears. Within 
this ſpacious receptacle of the dead kneel'd 
the ſoul of the happy mother, with thoſe 
of her ſons, offering grateful thankſ- 
givings. While their oriſons aſcended to 
Heaven, there came a croſs a ſtream which 
ran near the ſepulchre, SEMIDA and IR- 
THRO, a man of Bethlehem, who, guided 
by angels, had ſeen thee, O thou adore- 
able REDEEMER ! in the ſtable where 
8 
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thy firſt infant cries were heard, and 

now, ſpent with fatigue and ſorrow, he 
and SEMIDA, fat down at the entrance of 


the ſepulchre, and thus __ vent to their 
thoughts. 


O SEMIDA, how ſhall I deſeribe what 
I felt at the death of the FaiEND of 
 Man!—But tell me, Oh tell me, what 
ſenſation is this, which ſince our ap- 
proaching the ſepulchre of the martyrs, 
has ſeiz d my mind? ſo it was at the ap- 
| proach of the angels who proclaim'd His. 
nativity. 


Holy, O Pra is this tomb ! What 
thou feeleſt, I alſo feel. Let us retire; 
ſome angel or departed ſpirit, now ſancti- 

fies by his preſence this ſacred ſepulchre, 

and the ſenſations we feel, are intimations 
that we ſhould depart. | 
| They now aroſe, when SEMIDA ad- 
vancing into the gloomy cavern, cry'd, O 
ye immortals, lament with us the death of 

our Lox p! Holy he liv'd ! holy he dy'd! 
Jzsvs his name on earth I Es us his name 
proclaim'd by angels, cannot be to you 
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unknown Though alarm'd at your pre- 


ſence, we are alſo the children of Gop, 


and our ſouls, like you, immortal ! Per- 


mit us then to call you by an endearing 


human name to call you brethren. Be 
this ſepulchre of the martyrs a witneſs, 


when hereafter we come to you, that even 
on this unhallow'd earth, and while in the | 


veil of fleſh, we term'd you our brethren ! 
Let us remind you, ye angels, on our aſcend- 


ing to your bright manſions, to receive us 


as your brethren! SEM IDA then turn'd, 
and leaving the tomb, follow'd JETHRO. 
THIRZA and her ſons obſerv'd them, 
and while SzmiDa ſpoke, view'd them 
unſeen with ſurprize and pleaſure, Then 
turning to her ſons, ſhe ſaid, I could 
have wiſh'd their longer ſtay : for candour 
and innocence are ſeated on their amiable 
aſpects. Depart ye in peace, The Loxp 
be your Gop,, and bring you to our ever- 
laſting life, Les, at your falling aſleep, 


Juoyfully ſhall w we deſcend from Heaven to- 
meet you, our brethren. 
The idea of the two mortals was {till 


_ preſent to THIRZA'S- mind, when it was 
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ſuddenly impreſs'd with a more aftoniſh- 
ing view, Her ſons, though bleſs'd with 
celeſtial life, ſunk as into a ſweet ſlumber ; 
but two of them appear'd rather intranc'd 
than aſleep, for their countenances be- 
came more reſplendent. Their minds 
overflow'd with joy, and their voices 
were ſweet as the celeſtial harps. Do'ſt 
thou riſe already, O moſt beautiful of 


mornings, thou bleſt morning of his re- 


ſurrection? cried BENONI. Yes, joy- 
ful morning, thou art rifen ! The ſepul- 
chre ſhakes — Calvary and the croſs 
fhakes ! Hail morning pregnant with bliſs. 
He then ſunk like his brothers into a rap- | 
turous ſlumber. Inſtantly JeDpipoTH, 
the youngeſt of his brothers, pour'd forth 
his joy. O ye angels, cry'd he, has the 
Lonp already afcended to the FArhER's 
throne? Here he ſunk down, and lay 
like his brothers. | 

THIRZA's fotiiſhment continu'd : 
before her lay ſeven immortals, like mor- 
tals wrapp'd in fleep ; while ſhe with a 
look of maternal fondneſs, hung over 


them, But ſoon her eyes clos'd ; ſhe no 
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longer ſaw them ; ſhe funk ; but ſoon 


ſhe awak'd, when perceiving her riſen 


body; Praiſe, praiſe be to thee ! ſaid ſhe 
with -tremulous voice; eternal praiſes be 
to thee! Thou haft given me joys ſur- 
paſſing all conception | They, O Thou 


_ Giver of ineffable joys, alſo. awake. She 


then kneel'd, and with folded hands, and 
cordial angelic tears ſaw her ſons awake 
around her : ſaw them riſe from their 
moving duſt, ſwift as aſcending flames. 
The bleſs'd mother beheld their bright 
transfiguration ; their firſt ſmiles ; their 
joy-beaming eyes rais'd towards Heaven, 


and heard their new voices burſt as in 


praiſe and thankſgiving. 


Within another cave, hewn out of the | 
rock, lay four friends. Their bright ſpi- 


rits were there, and theſe ſeeing their 
moulder'd duſt, long'd for the reſurrec- 


tion. DAR DA, who laſt ſurviv'd, and 


had attended the bodies of his beloy'd aſſo- 
ciates ETHAN, CHALCOL and HEMAN 


to their reſt, thus addreſs'd them: How 


happy, my friends, are we ! united in life, 
united in the tomb, and we ſhall be united 
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during the endleſs ages of eternity! We 
faw ETHAN expire, and lamented his 
death. White are now thy bones, O 
ErRAN IU I ſaw alſo HEMAN and CHAL- 
COL enter the vale of death. CHAL COL. 
fell aſleep in mine arms, and I remain'd 
leſs ripe for immortality. Q CHarcor ! | 
what was mine anguiſh, when I, forlorn, 
attended thee to thy grave | but Gop by 
his gracious conſolations enabled me to 
look up to Heaven ! After a few nights 
the ſleep of death fell on me! Behold, 
there lie our bones waiting till they are 
call'd forth by the reſurrection.— To riſe 
from the dead, how tranſporting the 
thought! how raviſhing will be the re- 
ality ! O extacy, cry'd HEMAxN, with a 
voice of celeſtial harmony, we ſhall awake 
to life! awake to days without end! 
Permit me, O Thou Saviour of men! 
to utter a wiſh, which my ardent ſoul al- 
. moſt ripens into hope, that my body may 
awake with thine ! with thine, O Jesus ! 
for corruption has no part with thee. O 


under thy ſhade, to glory and immor- 
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tality! Ah! the bleſs'd time is arriv'd ! 


exclaim'd CHALCoL. See the dead 
awake! Behold their enereaſing luſtre ! 
—He was then filent.. He awak'd with 
thoſe that reviv'd. No time was left to 
thee, O Darpa, for aſtoniſhment ! nor 
for thee, O ETHAN ! the dead bones 
mov'd; they aroſe veſted in redoubled 


ſplendor, and theſe happy friends ſoar'd: 


hand in hand, with intermingled radiance, 
praiſing the REDEEMER. | 

Near Jeruſalem. ſlept ANNA the pro- 
pheteſs,, who had ſeen the babe of Beth- 
lehem in the temple, and knew him to be 
the promis'd ſhoot of JU D ARH's ſtem. 
He was carry'd into Egypt, and ſhe to 


her grave, whence ſhe now awoke- to 


glory; iſſu'd forth from her tomb, and 
opening her immortal eyes, ſaw Ixsus 


hanging lifeleſs on the croſs. Though 


thou art dead, ſaid ſhe, by thee am I 
awak' d from death ! Thou haſt given me 


na new and immortal body before the great 
day of conſummation ! Thy ſacred blood 


has flow'd, and loudly it calls for grace 19 
* joy ſtopp'd her voice. 
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Jozr, Samma's firſt, and now only 
ſon, had left his father and the hill of 
death, wandering with ſlow ſteps into the 
valley of mount Olivet, towards his bro- 
tber's tomb. The ſtone was already co- 
ver'd with moſs, and near it he ſunk 
_ down, his. eyes ſtiff and red with weeping 
for IE SUS and BENON I — The mouths. 
of babes and ſucklings, ſaid he, ſhall 
ſpeak thy praiſe. My grief for Benoxr 
began to abate, when now—But I ſhould 
not mention the divine name with that of 
death. I will no longer ſtifle my grief 
for poor BENON1, who is ſtill dead to me. 
How can I preſume to lament the great 
' PRoPHET | he is the brother of angels, 
and ſurely none but angels ſhould dare to 
weep for him: but for thee I dare * 
thee 1 will ever grieve. 5 
He then lean'd his drooping head on a 
ſtone, his eyes languid and his viſage wan. 
His brother's guardian angel, and his bro- 
ther himſelf view'd him with intermingled 
joy and compaſſion : for the ſoul of 
| BenoN1, and his angel, had deſcended to 
tte ſacred ſilence of the tomb; but this 
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was-unknown to Jog. So the pious 


man reſign'd amidſt his ſufferings, knows 


not the hand which ſupports him, though 
it is as near as the ſweet whiſpering breeze. 
O ſeraph ! ſaid Benoni, I love him more 
than he loves himſelf: but why does he 


lament my death, and not think of my 


more exalted life? | 
Thou art gone, my BENONI, reſum'd 
Jokl, and haſt left me alone, like a 


flower in Sharon's vale, whoſe ftalk is 


broken in its early bloom. 
If I am gone, my Jokr, my deareſt 
brother, it is to grow high in Heaven, 


and ſpread a friendly ſhade near the tree 


of life. | 
Our father is ph Thy death, O BE- 


NON1, will take him ſrom me, and ſorrow 
bring his grey hairs to the grave! I fa- 
therleſs, and without a brother, ſhall pant 
for the cup of death, which, though to- 


others bitter, to me will be ſweet. 


O ſeraph, how am I pierc'd by his an- 
guiſh ! Dry up his tears! ah dry up his 


| affecting tears | — Ah the tomb ſhakes, 


and from the INE ſtones around me 
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riſes a faint light in gentle fluctuations ! 
O my Gov, where am I? O thou 
GEVER of eternal Life ſupport me! Sure 
thou wilt not diſſolve this ſpiritual ſub- 
fance ! Thus he ſpake in a voice ſoft as 
the dying echo. Now glorify'd with the 


reſurrection body, he cry'd, Thou not 


only ſupporteſt me, O thou moſt gra- 
cious ; but cloatheſt me with everlaſting 
bliſs ! All praiſe, bleſſing and honour be 
aſcrib'd to thee, my CREATOR, who haſt 
loaded me with thy benefits, and given me 
this immortal life]! Rejoice, O my bro- 
ther, and exult; for when thy body ſhall 
be diſſolv'd, it ſhall be rais'd by thy RE- 
DEEMER, who ſhall thus load thee with 
his benefits! Here the bleſs'd BENONI 
ſeeing his father, added, O tender parent, 
lament not over my tomb, I am in a ſtate 
of bliſs, and it no longer contains — 
body! 

S AMMA now RE TP the tomb, 
ery'd, O Jol] long have I ſought thee. 
Let us haften from theſe gloomy ſepul- 
chres. Is not that my dear Benon1's ? 
Come, JoEL, let us flee from hence. 
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 Gop bleſs thee, my child! Gop will 
| ſpeedily bleſs thee, return'd BEN ON, he 
will bleſs thee, thou tender * with 
eternal life. 

S1MEoN, after pouring forth the 3 joy of 
his heart, on his ſeeing the SAviouR,. 
whom Gon had appointed the LIOHT of 
nations, the GLoky of his people Iſrael, 
laid his hoary head in the grave. His 
ſpirit then aroſe with reſplendent luſtre, 
and his Corruptible part moulder'd. into 
duſt. The radiant ſoul of the prophet 
now hover'd over his grave, unknowing 
that his duſt was ſoon to riſe in celeſtial 
beauty, to enjoy eternal life. In the path 
which extends by the brook of Cedron 
from Jeruſalem to the foot of mount 
Olivet, flowly mov'd towards. SIMEoN's. 
ſepulchre, one laden with years, and with 
him a boy. Theſe were SIMEOxN's bro- 
| ther and grandſon. The eyes of the old 
man were involv'd in darkneſs, the too 
early night of death, ere we enter that 
gloomy vale. Boaz, the youth, guided 
his uncertain ſteps, and offering child-like 
comfort, they thus diſcours'd. 


e- 
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Dear father, wi ipe thine e and weep 


no more. 
Long it is ſince mine eyes . . 


they are only fit to weep. I muſt lament 
the flow approach of death, and from this 


darkfome earth, look up to fairer, brighter 


proſpects. But tell me, Bo AZ, are we far 


from my holy brother's bones ? 

- No, not far. The moſs on the tomb, 
like ivy among thoſe phos _ ſays, he 
has been long at reſt. - 

Ah child, he Brent my heart i is All's 
with ſecret pleaſure at recollecting thoſe. 


aneient, thoſe venerable ſepulchres. Has 


SIMEON already lain To long in the tomb ? 
Long has mine been hewn in the rock, yet 
ſtill wants its inhabitant. 
Thus ſpake SIMEOx's brother, leaning 8 
on Boaz, and at length reſum'd, Tell me 
child, for to thee the ſun is not extin- 
guiſh'd, nor the mild light of the ſummer's 
eve; tell me, are the heavens ſerene? 1 


feel a gentle breeze . He my 22 


limbs. N 
The air, faid Bolz, is lake” and the 


wide fields look like ſpring. 
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Ah Boaz, were it involv'd in blackeſt 
clouds, and deform'd by tempeſts, yet ſhall 
the day on which I die be to me ſerene. — 


_— ue 00 


the angel; and is unable to bear the thought 
that JIxsus is dead. Thou doſt not know 
then, ſaid the angel, that the dreadful news 
has been conceal'd from him, leſt it ſhould 
ſhorten his days. 
In the mean while S1MEON's brother and 
Bo A2 ſat down in the tomb. The angel now 
ſeparated from the common duſt, that of 
 S1MEON's bones. It mov'd, viſible only to 
the angels, and aroſe about his ſoul, form- 
ing a reſplendent body. His mental pow- 
ers were borne on the wings of extatic me- 
Jody; butreturn'd at the completion of his 
new created frame, and the idea of his reſur- 
rection fill'd him with ſublimeſt tranſports. 
At this inſtant one who had come to the 
paſſover, with quick ſtep, walk'd by in his 
way back to Bethlehem, and SiMEON's 
brother aſking the meaning of his haſte, 
Should I not haſte, he anſwer'd, to carry 
thenews of his death to my family? Whoſe 
death ? call'd the brother of the riſen, Art 
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thou, he return'd, the only one, who has 
not heard of the crucifixion of the divine 
Ixsus? The old man ſunk down ſpeech- 
leſs; but being at length brought to him- 

ſelf, was with difficulty led back by the 
traveller and Boaz to the gate of Jeruſa- 

lem.-—Shall we, O ſeraph ! ſaid SIMEO, 

| ſhall we meet his ſpirit, when it quits its 

preſent encumbering abode ? for the enſu- 
ing morn will ſurely ſet it free. No, my 
belov'd SIMEON, the angel return'd, he is 

not dying: even in this abject life much 

joy awaits him; for thou art to appear to 
his enraptur'd mind, and to converſe with 
him on the Loxp's reſurrection. 

Here lie and reft, ſaid Johx, who ſtood 
by his corrupted frame, till the great de- 
cifive day. My continuance here will be 
only while the REDEEMER's body is 

wrapp'd in the ſhades of death. Then wilt 

thou, OLams or Gop | ariſe as Victor! 


and gather us around thee, that we may 

behold thy glory. At length, at the trum» 
petꝰs joyful found, the body with which I 
new willingly remain ſhall riſe, O the 
tranſports of the reſurreftion ! How tran- 


\ 
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ſcendent muſt they be, when only the hopes 


of them are ſo raviſhing ! How delightful 
the wiſh that my body may ſoon revive ! 
Such were his thoughts when he beheld 
the bleſs*'d BEN ONI advancing radiant thro? 
the evening twilight. O ſeraph, ſaid he to 
his celeſtial guardian, what angel is that 
which iſſues from thoſe pendant rocks. 
Every charm of vernal beauty environs 
the heavenly youth. He reſembles BE- 
NoNI. Is it not his guardian angel? No 
it is no angel, it is no ſoul cloath'd in a 
veſture of light; yet it reſembles BE- 
Noni. Is he riſen? O heavenly youth 
art thou riſen from the dead ? Come, 
whoever thou art, wing thy way and ani- 
mate thine harp. Perhaps BENONI, lately 
 deceas'd, is riſen and ſent hither to declare 
ſome new wonder of the Divine goodneſs. 

Here BRENONI, ſtriking his melodious 


harp, came with graceful flight to Joan, 


and faid, Greateſt of thoſe born of wo- 
men, the FATHER or ALL eternally bleſs 
thee! I bring thee heavenly tidings. Be- 
bold the ſacred duſt awakes! Thou bap- 
tizer of the great EMANUEL, the whole 


_ 
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plain is in motion, and the dead in Wo | 
LorD awake 
Who, O- celeſtial youth, ſaid . 
Oh who haſt thou ſeen ?—T have ſeen, re- 
turn'd BEnon1, the father of men I Enocy 
and ELIJAH ſtood aſtoniſh'd! ABRAHAM 
ſhone like the hoſt of Heaven ] and IsAAcc 
came in a crimſon cloud ! I ſaw Moses 
and Jos, with grateful eyes lift up in de- 
| | | vout adoration ! I ſaw the ſeven martyrs 
| abſorb'd in extaſy! May Gop eternally 
[| | bleſs thee — thee one of the race of 
= ADAM ! thou art now to Caps ans for thy 
reſurrection. 
Jonx, with amazement, beheld his body 
rife : his ſublime ſoul, animated the lucid 
form, and he ſtood erect transfigur'd. 
Now was the beatific miracle complete, 
and to the REDEEMER the glorify'd ſaint. 
-pour'd forth his rapturous praiſe. 
Theſe names. of the riſen diſtinctly 
reach'd mine ear: others the waving palms. 
diſpers'd, till Sion's heavenly muſe viſiting 
my- contemplative hours, * them 
to my thoughts. 
TRE Eup or THE ELEVENTH Book. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Jos ER obtains PiLAaTE's permiſſion to bury 
the body of IE sus. He and Nicops- 
Mus having wrappd it in ſpices, perform 

| the interment, which is ſotemnie'd- by 
choirs of riſen ſaints and angels, The 
diſciples, many of the ſeventy, and MAR, 

with ſome devout women, meet in Joan's 
houſe, and are qoĩn d- by Jos Ex YE and Ni- 


: CODEMUS; the latter bringing the crown 
of thorns, which he had taken from the 


body at its interment. The death of 
MAR the ſiſter of Lazarus, who, with 
NATHANIEL and MARTHA, fees her dies 
LAZ AR us returns to the company of be- 
lie vers at Jeruſalem, and endeavours to 

comfort them, SALE M, Joun's angel, 
ſtrengthens him with a viſion, 
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ISTRESS'D and deeply 1 in 
bittereſt anguiſh, is the ſoul that 


fours her not being admitted to her divine 


inheritance: bewilder'd in thought, ſhe 
is ſtruck with the curſes of Sinai and of 
Ebal, and with the terrors of enſan- 
guin'd Golgotha, She no longer hopes 


to wear the white robe and the victor's 
crown: but afflicted, lies in the duſt, 


till a ray of comfort intermingled with the 
bleſs d idea that the divine REDEEMER will 
be the Deliverer, breaks in upon her mind, 


and fills her with hope and joy, and hum 


ble ſubmiſſion: thus dejected, thus of 
every hope bereft, were they who knew the 


| Saviour, when they ſaw his eyes clos'd, 
his body dead, and all around filence and 
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ſolitude. JosEPE of Arimathea alone bore | 


up againſt this depreſſion: To inter thee, 
O ſacred corpſe, ſaid he, ſhall be his 
taſk who fill'd with puſilanimity, did not 


dare to oppoſe thy murderers. I will, 


added he, calling aloud, ſo that the Ro- 
man officer, and thoſe involy'd in filent 
grief, heard his voice—T will inter the 
divine JEsUs in my own ſepulchre. Here, 
Nicopemus, ſtay for me at the croſs, 
while I haſte to the Roman governor, I 
will bring the funeral linen, 
He haſted away: ſo haſtes he who 
firmly reſolv'd to lead a new life, deſpiſes 
the threats of man, the allurements of 


vice, and all its vain ſeducing charms. 


He *oon reach'd the palace, where he 
beheld PIiLATE diſcompos'd and PorT1a, 
whoſe ſorrowful look, and humid eyes 


expreſs'd the anguiſh of her heart. Jo- 
sEPH having aſk'd for the body, PILATE 
bid him ſend for the commanding officer at 
the croſs, and on his arrival being aſſured 


that IE sus was really dead, order'd him 


to deliver the body to J OSEPH, Who, re- 
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turning him thanks withdrew, and having 
fetch'd. the linen and ſpices, haſted back to 
the hill of death. | 

The diſconſolate mother of . firſt 
ſaw the faithful diſciple bringing the | fune- 
ral linen for her ſon's interment; but 
fill'd with inward. grief, ſtood ſilent, while 


Joh in vain ſtrove to give her conſola- 


tion. As JosEPH was haſting to the croſs, 


he was met by NicoDEMus, and to thofe 


ol the faithful who drew near, they chear- 


fully ſaid, We are not afraid to inter the 


HoLy JEsUs. The pious mourners then 
retreated, and ſtood at a diſtance, not ſo 
the celeſtial witneſſes, the riſen and the 


angels. Theſe remov'd nearer, and now 


the harp, to the human ear unheard, 
began to ſound: but had a mortal, how- 
ever immers'd in ſorrow, heard its rapture- 
breathing notes, extaſy would have rais'd 


him to the joys of heaven, or the lugu- 


brious ſounds have extinguiſh'd life. 
__ JoszrHand Nicopemus having ſpread 
out the linen and aromatics, drew the 


* ; took the corpſe from the croſs, and. 
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gently lower'd it to the ground. They 
then wrapp'd the body in the ſpices and 
linen, to preſerve that from putrifaction, 
which was ſoon to riſe from the dead. 
EE now | hovering over the body, 
bowꝰ' d down her face to that of the breath- 
leſs MESSIAH. Her golden trefles way'd 
over his wounds, and a celeſtial - tear 
dropp'd on his - tranquil breaſt. How 
lovely, O my Som and my Lorp, ſaid 
ſhe, appear theſe wounds, the teftimonials 
of thy love] from each vein flows ſalva- 
tion! Though the colour - of death has 
ting'd thy face, yet thy clos'd lips and 
fix'd eyes ſpeak eternal life] thou ſtill 
ſſmileſt benign, and every lineament of thy 
divine countenanee indicates love to man. 
Thus ſpake the mother of the human 
race, while Jos ERH and Nic oDEMUs were 
ſwathing the extended body. The burial 


cdloaths being ſtain'd with blood by the 


trembling hands of the diſciples who per- 
form'd this tender office, the fore-fathers | 
of the MEDIA rox began a plaintive ſong, 


* 
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à celeſtial threnody. One of the choirs 
began, and the tears of the bleſs d flow'd. 

Wbo is he coming from Calvary cloath'd 

in red? Who with blood-ſtain'd garments 

comes from the altar? Whoſe divine power 


is conceal'd, and whoſe ſal vation is ever- 


laſting? 
To them anſwer' d another choir, while 


their tears alſo flow'd, and to their voices 


was join'd the ſound of the trumpet: I 


am he who teacheth righteouſneſs; a 


maſter who bringeth ſalvation and counſel. 
The firſt choir reſumed, 'Why is thy 
raiment ſtain'd with red, and thy veſture 
like that of one who treads the grapes? 

Did not I tread the grapes alone? and 
were any with me? Thoſe who aroſe 
have I cruſh'd in mine anger. In my 


indignation I trod them under foot, and my 


garments have been ſprinkled with their 


blood. The day of wrath, the year of the 


great redemption is come] When I under- 

took to redeem mankind, I look'd around, 

but no helper was near, none in Heaven 

or on Earth Mine anger prevail'd againſt 
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the proud, I bruis'd the head of the ſer- 
pent! Mine adverſaries have I cruſh'd in 
my wrath, and have trampled their power 


in the duſt! | | 
Thus ſang the choirs, dad i 


ſadneſs triumphant ſongs. Jos EH taking 
off the crown of inſult, cover'd the RE- 
' DEEMER's ſacred head. The celeſtial 
ſpectators that hover'd over Golgotha were 
not ſilent, like MARV and the diſciples; 
but renew'd their funeral hymns, which 
were accompany'd. with celeſtial tears. 
| Hadft thou, O favourite diſciple of the 
deceas'd ſon of the moſt afflicted of mothers, 
now heard thoſe harps, which, though 
ſtill a mortal, thou heard'ſt in Patmos, 
| how rais'd would have been thine extaſy ! 
The choir of the riſen with their eyes 
fix'd on the corpſe, continu'd. 

Liſten, ye angels, the brook of Cedron 
murmurs! Liſten to the murmuring of 
the brook of Cedron ! Tread upon the 
proud—tread, O my ſoul, on the van- 
quiſh'd ſerpent! The palms groan'd on 
SGethſemane; for there he began: to die. 
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From another choir iſſu'd ſounds hoarſe 


as thunder: Heard he not below the 
roarings of the infernal floods, the bellow- 
ings of the tortur'd? Did not Tabor's 
 fummit ſhake amidſt the clouds? Then 
ELoa ifſuing from the darkneſs that en- 
compaſſes the FATHER's judgment ſeat, 
ſang triumphant! He then began to die ! 
They were ſilent, and then was heard 
in a ſoft voice of complaint, He is 
dead! ye angels, he is dead! 
JosEPRH and NicopEMus now rais'd 
the ſacred body from the ground, and 
with flow ſteps carry'd it down the hill. 
When one of the choirs ſang, Ah he 
thought it no robbery to be like Gop! 
yet Jesus, faireſt among men and angels, 
condeſcended to die the death of the 
croſs! The ſervants of ſin for his veſture 


caſt lots! When parch'd with thirſt, 
gall and vinegar they gave him to drink, 


and his afflicted ſoul drank of the bitter 
cup of inſult! 


Here a fervent choir lifted up their 


voices to Heaven: Ah Jeruſalem !—Woe 
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.to thee, Jeruſalem! Woe to thy ſons, 

O Jeruſalem! Thy dreadful voice; thy 
cry for the REDEEMER's blood has reach'd 
the higheſt Heavens! 


The harps of the fathers now fail'd; . 


even in the hand of Moss, fail'd the 

melodious ſtrings; on ELoA's high- ſound- 

ing trumpet proclaiming woe, he with- 

drew from the weeping choirs, and ad- 

vancing near the bloody corpſe, ſang 

accompany'd by the ſeraph's trump: Long 

will the ETERNAL chaſti ſe you who have 

1 murder'd this ABEL. Thou Cain I well 

| know. Thy brother's blood cry'd for 

| _ - mercy, not for revenge, and its ardent. 

voice penetrated to the darkneſs which en- 

compaſſes the Holy of Holies! but ye 

ſpurn'd at mercy Therefore from lofty 

| Golgotha to the loweſt Hell, ſhall the 
| 8 Avenger's voice reſound through ſuc- 
cCeſſi ve ages ELoa's trumpet now ceas'd, | 

and ſilence broke off the glowing prophet's 

ſong. 

Their looks ſollow'd the body, while 

the faithful diſciples carry'd it down to the 
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ſepulchre, which was hewn in a lonely 


rock, bordering on the mount, and over- 


hung with aged trees. The diſciples. 
having roll'd away the ponderous ſtone 


- which clos'd the entrance, JostPH, with 
his eyes fill'd with tears, choſe the ſpot 
where the ſacred corpſe ſhould lie, ſaying, 
He whoſe life and death were fill'd with 
diſtreſs and pain, has at length a place to 
lay his head | They then gently laid the 
body down, and having hung over it with 
ſtreaming eyes, at length mov'd back the 
maſſy ſtone, and left the corpſe of the 
MEpIiAroR in ſepulchral darkneſs. 
Noa the celeſtial choirs, perceiving 
through the ſepulchral gloom the reſur- 
rection's lucid dawn, renew'd their hymns, 
Thou, Loxp, ſhalt not ſee corruption. 


No ſooner art thou involv'd in the ſhades. 


of death, than new life breaks forth 
around; for the trumpet of the chief of an- 
gels will ſoon proclaim the revival of the 
_ greateſt among the dead! Ye harps in 


ſoft ſounds ſhall hail the moſt reſplendent 


| morn, when the ConQUERoOR of Death 
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ſhall riſe! Lament him—lament, ye his 


belov'd, who yet mortal walk in the duſt! 
Soon will ye ſhed other tears; tears un- 


known to us, who never felt your woes! 


Around the fepulchre all were now 


ſilent, for the angels and men were with- 


drawn. JoHN then turning towards the 
dejected Mary, faid, with ſympathetic 


_ tenderneſs, O mother, thy precious ſor 
| being conceal'd from our view, let us re- 
tire from this hill, and let me lead thee to 


my dwelling. Her ſoul was now elevated 
above itſelf, and ſhe anfwer'd, with her 
eyes red with weeping, My being thy 
mother, O JEsus, may be one day the 


ſource of heavenly raptures, and J rejoice 
that thou, his belov'd diſciple, art given to 


me as my fon; but grief and death and 
the grave, dwell in the thought that He, 
my ſon, is no more !—Here again ſinking 


into a ſolemn filence, ſhe veil'd her face, 


and was ſlowly led by her ſon with ſym- 
pathizing ſadneſs down the ſolitary hill. 
Amidſt thick-ſet palms, and within the 


temple's ſhade, adjoining to the city wall, 


Book XII. THE MESSIAH. 85 
ſtood the houſe of the beloy'd diſciple. 
HFither was he leading the diſconſolate 
Mkr, himſelf weaken'd and oppreſs'd 
by grief, when meeting with ſome of the 
twelve, of the ſeventy, and ſeveral of the 
devout women, he entreated them to go 
with him, and join their endeavours to. 
heel her wounded mind. 

Sing, O muſe, the tears of the lovers 
for the belov'd, and the complaints of 
mourning friendſhip } 

In this houſe they ſoon aſſembled. 
| Maxy, with weeping eyes, enter'd the 
hall where ſhe had often ſeen the Holy 
TEsvs, and heard him ſpeak with tears 
of joy: but now on ſeeing the ſeat 
empty, where he us'd to. open divine 
| truths, and pronounce his affectionate 


benedictions, ſhe burſt into an agony of 


grief, and ſunk down leaning her head on 
the ſeat. While ſhe was in this attitude 
of grief, MARY MAGDALEN, the mo- 
ther of the ſons of ZEBEDEE, and NA- 
THANIEL went up. to her, and at their 


entreaties, ſhe permitted the women to 
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raiſe her up; but ſat veil'd, and all the 
company conform'd to her ſilence, till 
PETER entering, wept aloud, exclaiming, 
He is bury'&!—I hope, earneſtly hope, 
that we'ſhall all be ſoon bury'd near him 
Jos ſhall promiſe to lay my body 
cloſe to the rock which holds my dear 
EorRDd !—And me within the rock! ſaid 
. | 
Arm in arm came SiMod the Canaanite 
and MAaTTHEw, with PHILI and JAMES 
the ſon of ALPHEUs, TiEBBRUS came by 
himſelf; concern ſuppreſs'd. his ſpeech, 
and covering his face, he ſat in the darkeſt 
place of the hall. Next came JAMEs, 
from his ardent zeal ſtil'd the Son of 
Thunder, who with uplift hands and 
eyes rais'd towards Heaven, cry'd, He is 
dead! he is dead! O what is all human 
excellence, even the moſt exalted and 
ſublime ] for over him have the wicked 
triumph'd! So ſaying he-withdrew, and 
-walk'd among the ſhady palms, 
Hither came BaRkTHOLEMEW, and 
With him ANDREW the brother of PETER, 
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with CL.EoPHAs, MAaTTHIAs and SE- 
MIDA, all ſad and diſconſolate, the af- 
fliction of each enereas'd by that of his. 
aſſociates. Silence now reign'd in the 
-hall, and nothing was heard but the dull 
murmurs of grief. MARY MAGDALEN:. 
lighted the funeral lamp; after which 
devout women. brought linen and ſpices: 
for the ſacred corpſe. Even the guardian 
angels of the apoſtles and other mourners: 
enter'd the hall, and the all- ſeeing eye of 
him whole death they bewail'd, caſt a. 
compaſſionate look on the aſſembly. MA- 
RY MAG DALEN's angel, then raiſing her 
from her depth of affliction, enabled her 
thus to give vent to her grief. | 
Alas! how are all things chang'd ſince 
he—O mother | do not thou alſo die, for 
then what will become of us ?—Now LI 
firſt feel, now J join in his lamentation 
over Jeruſalem, the ſolitary. widow, the 
queen among the nations! We liv'd in 
obſcurity, yet were happy, for he whoſe 
death we mourn was divine: but now in 


what miſery are we involvd]! What 


88 THE MESSIAH. Book XII. 


nights of ſorrow await us! Oh may our 


nights of ſorrow be few, and our laſt 


ſleep ſoon. come] Our enemies triumph, 


and infult thoſe that love their Lozp.— 


To him they offer'd the baſeſt infults—to 
him, when athirſt, they gave gall and 
vinegar, doubly imbitter'd with contumely 
—contumely caſt upon him in the midſt 
of his. tortures ! O thou JUDGE ! thou 


Juſt AVENGER | pour out to them the 


full cup of thy wrath. 
She ceas'd, and the mother of IESsUs, 


in a faint voice and broken accents, ſaid, 
Learn, O MA6DALEN | like my Son to 


forgive | Did he not when bleeding on 
the croſs, fill'd with divine phylanthropy, 


- cry out, Father, forgive them, they know 


not what they do | 

Devout aſtoniſhment and inexpreſlible 
forrow here ſeiz d every heart, and all felt 
a conflict between the moſt elevated joy, 
and bittereſt grief; but grief prevail'd, 


and their fouls were again involv'd in 


gloom. Yes, have mercy on them, O 


thou JupGE and FATHER !. ſaid LEs- 
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BEUS, have mercy on us, and ſuffer us to 
die]! What have we to do on earth? He 
is dead ! In his FaTaeR's houſe, he told 


us, are many manſions ! Ah let us rather 


lie at the threſhold of thine houſe than 
remain in the dwellings of miſery ! No 


other comfort can I receive but death; 


for this I long: its name love to utter, 
it is more pleaſing than the ſpring, it is to 


me as the hymns of the temple! Be it our 


moſt delightful employment to converſe on 
the change thoſe have felt who have enter'd 
into the ſtate of bliſs, and, like active tra- 


vellers, let us ſtand ready with our ſtaff __ 
our hand ! I love you, my beloved, as 


myſelf, I therefore wiſh you the bliſs of 
dying !—Yes, ſaid PETER, death is moſt 
deſirable, and O thou Mos r MERciFur ! 
permit us to make ſepulchres for each 
other. Fe x 


| Scarce had he utter'd theſe words, when 
THOMAS, with dejected look ſtopp'd at the 


entrance of the room. How awful ap- 
pear'd the objects that ſtruck his con- 
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vuls'd mind! to him the glimmering hall 
was as a tomb, and the ſilent mourners as 
the images of the dead ! [If ye be they, ſaid 
he, entering the room, who heard the loud 
hoſanna's, when the bleſſed. JesUs enter'd 
into life, how, can ye avoid aecempanying 
him in death? I feel mine approach, and 
thought I ſhould have found among you 
 Jome. who bad arriv'd at happineſs, to 
Vbom we might have paid the funeral rites. 
He is buried who,when living Wall'd on 
the waves of the, er- adele d the, dead 
o lie! 
Now with e look Josxpn of 
Arimathea, entering, .join'd the fighing 
aſſembly, ſaying, Your brother in CHRIST 
and mine, my friend NicopEuvus, is 
come with me, and trembling waits your 
permiſfion to enter. He brings - Ah Jo- 
SEPH, thou beſt of men ſaid, the mother 
of the Lox D; hat does he bring? What, 
O Jos rh l does he bring - Oh ] ſec 
ye ſuffer too much, returned he, alas 
what will ye ſuffer! Let him return, 
let him fly from hence, and not add to 
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your affliction - What does he bring ? 
What, O Jos Erh! has he brought ?—T 
will go, and prevail on him to fly from 
. thence ! He brings - the bloody crown! 
The bloody crown! the SaviouRr's 
mother exclaim'd, with a cry that pierc d 
the hearts of the whole aſſembly. In- 
ſtantly Nicopemys enter'd with the 
crown of thorns in his hand; when 
breaking from _ thoſe who had ſupported 
ber, ſhe took off her veil, threw it over 
the murderous wreath, and wringing her 
hands, ſunk with it on the floor. They 
rais'd her up, and ſhe ſtretch'd out her 
ſuppliant arms for divine ſupport.— Her 
Son overflowing with , tenderneſs, look d 
down from above, and prepar'd for her 
ſublime felicity : but this being yet con- 
.ceal'd, ſhe, pale and languid, continuꝰd 
her lamentations, crying, Why, O why 
was it brought! Too long did I ſee it 
encompaſs, his, bleeding head le that 
dwelleth in the Heaven of Heavens, tho” 

all-wiſe and all-gracious, hath bent his: 
bow againſt me, and pierc'd me with his 
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fiery arrows ! Ah never, never did mother 
bear a ſon like Aim 1 ſaw expire on the 
croſs ! 8 
Meanwhile the e MAR v, the 
ſiſter of LAz kus, lay at the point of 
death. Cold ſweats and the conflict of 
her heart, denounc'd her approaching diſ- 
ſolution. She already taſted the leaden 
flumber, the harbinger of ſleep in the bo- 
ſom of ſilent corruption: from this le- 
thargic inſenſibility, ſhe rais'd her head, 
and with mournful countenance ſought 
MarTHA's ſympathizing eyes, which ex- 

hauſted by continual grief, ſned no tears. 
| She then began the following diſcourſe, 
in which MARTHA anſwer'd and fhe re- 
ply'd: I can no longer, my dear ſiſter, 
continue filent. All now forſake me, 
even LAZARUs and NATHANIEL ! and 
| ſee II die! Ah I livd with them, but 

without them ſhall die ! 

Accuſe not the faithful. Perhaps the 
divine TEACHER has led them into the 
the wilderneſs, that they may learn by ex- 
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perience how he feeds the hungry, and 
refreſhes the weary ſoul. 

I do not accuſe them, MART HA. 
Thoſe whom I love never have I accus'd. 
If I have, O my deareſt friends, forgive 
me. Forgive all my offences. Alas! 
what now riſes in my ſoul, covers it 
with ſadneſs. —Shake off the ſolicitude 
with which thou art oppreſs'd. Does that 
gloom which ſometimes clouded the feli- 


city of thy life, return in death.—O call 


not the divine diſpoſition gloom ! I con- 
jure thee by him who judgeth us, and is 
now gathering me to my fathers, call not 


his diſpoſition gloom. If I have ſuffer'd 
have I not alſo had much joy, and friends 
like thee ? have not I, in my pilgrimage ©. 


to the grave, ſeen IEsus the delight of 


angels, ſeen his miracles, and heard his 


wiſdom? O let me be thankful for all 


my afflictions ! for all the ſupports, all 


the reviving cordials I have receiv'd ! 


And above all I give thee thanks, O thou 
all-gracious Diſpoſer of my life, that 1 
have ſeen IEsus the Friend of man, the 
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fiery arrows Ah never, never did mother 
bear a ſon like him I ſaw expire on the 
croſs ! ne 

| Meanwhile the devout Max y, the 
filter of Lazarus, lay at the point of 
death. Cold ſweats and the conflict of 


her heart, denounc'd her approaching diſ- 
ſolution. She already taſted the leaden 
\ lumber, the harbinger of fleep in the bo- 


ſom of ſilent corruption: from this le- 
thargic inſenſibility, ſhe rais'd her head, 


and with mournful countenance ſought 


MaRrTHA's ſympathizing eyes, which ex- 
hauſted by continual grief, ſned no tears. 


She then began the following diſcourſe, 


in which MAR THA anſwer'd and fhe re- 
ply'd: I can no longer, my dear ſiſter, 
continue ſilent. All now forſake me, 
even LAZARUsS and NAT HANIEL! and 
ſee I die! Ah I liv'd with them, but 
without them ſhall die ! Eb, 
Accuſe not the faithful. Perhaps the 


divine TEACHER has led them into the 
the wilderneſs, that they may learn by ex- 
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perience how he feeds the hungry, and 


refreſhes the weary ſoul. 


I do not accuſe them, MART HA. 


Thoſe whom I love never have I accus'd. 
If I have, O my deareſt friends, forgive 
me.—Forgive all my offences. Alas! 
what now riſes in my ſoul, covers it 
with ſadneſs.— Shake off the ſolicitude 
with which thou art oppreſs'd. Does that 
gloom which ſometimes clouded the feli- 
city of thy life, return in death. —O call 
not the divine diſpoſition gloom ! I con- 
jure thee by him who judgeth us, and is 
now gathering me to my fathers, call not 
his diſpoſition gloom. If I have ſuffer'd 
have I not alſo had much joy, and friends 
like thee ? have not I, in my pilgrimage 
to the grave, ſeen IEsus the delight of 
angels, ſcen his miracles, and heard his 
wiſdom? O let me be thankful for all 
my afflictions! for all the ſupports, all 
the reviving cordials I have receiv'd ! 
And above all I give thee thanks, O thou 
all-gracious Diſpoſer of my life, that I 
have ſeen JESUs the Friend of man, the 
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Awakener of the Dead! Leave ine, MaR- 
THA, go and make ready my ſepulchre, 
where Lazarus ſlept, there will I ſleep. 
Sleep, O MaRy,where LAz ARus ſlept, 
and riſe at the voice of him who raiſes 
the dead !—Happy MAR THA, what ſweet 
hopes flow into my ſoul ! Withdraw that 
I may be alone with Gop.— How ſhall 
I leave thee in thy laſt moments! I can- 
not leave thee. Compoſe thyſelf, dear 
fiſter, thou, art alone with Gop, and may 
the Gop of ABAHAM, IsAac and JACos 
be with thee !—Stay then. May he be 
with me who fills the Heavens, and 
whole almighty voice calls the children of 
of men to return to life. With me be the 
Gop of ABRAHAM, ISAAC, and JaAcos |! 
Having thus ſpoke, ſhe from her inmoſt 
ſoul thus ſupplicated the Forgiver of fins : 
Hear, Oh hear me aad enter not into 
judgment with a poor ſinner! What mor- 
tal can ſtand before thee? O Gop give 
reſt to my dying heart, and rejoice my 
ſoul with the aſſurance of thy ſalvation! We 
Thou Lorp of Death, caſt me not off 3 
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from thy preſence! Give me again, O 
FATHER, thy conſolations, and reſtore to 
me the joys of thy ſpirit! Thou who 
heardeſt Jog amidſt the moſt piercing 
afflictions, regard my ſupplications, and 
be my ſupport. 
Thus ſhe pray'd. Then ming to 
Makra; ſaid, Do'ſt thou, my dear 
ſiſter, think that JESUs now prays for me ? 
He ſhed tears on his coming to the grave 
of LAZARUS ; will he not alſo pity me? 
Oh what hope davyns into my ſoul! The 
Omnipreſent LoxD of Lite and Death is 
with me! 
Mak no ſunł into a deep ſlumber, 
on which MAR THA roſe: and: ſtood by the 
bed, to view her ſleeping ſiſter, ſcarce: 
breathing for fear ſhe ſhould” awake her 
who had now ſenter'd far into the gloomy” 
vale, while ſhe was left alone. Sadneſs 
pervaded her heart, and ſome tears flow'd 
down her pallid cheek; till her agonies and 
palpitations gradually ſubſided. Thus 
lilent ſhe ſtood; in the gloomy chamber, 
Enlightened: only by a dim half- extin- 
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guiſh'd lamp. A traveller who conſiders 
death as a ſubject of joy, after paſſing thro' 
a parch'd and lonely wilderneſs, enters the 
cavity of a hollow rock, where little of 
the lowering day finds entrance, and where 
is preſented to his aſtoniſh'd ſight a tomb, 
on which is plac'd recumbent, a ſtatue of 
| | the dead, with another of marble, the 
friend of the deceas'd, who ſtands weeping, 
The traveller views the tomb, is ſtruck at 
the image of thedeceas'd, and ſympa- 
= thizes in the grief of the mournful ſurviver, 
1 So, MAR, did thine angel, on approach- 
= ing thy bed, find Max THA with thee, 
and at thy fect ſtood the celeſtial youth, 


Of thoſe angels who in the ſcale of 
ſpirits are near to the human ſoul, beauty 
is the portion, and thoſe diſtinguiſh'd by WW 
the title of thrones are ſupereminent in 
glory; yet how dim their ſplendor when 
compar'd with that of Him who aſcended 

„ to the right hand of the FaATHERI O 
| thou who haſt triumphantly riſen to the 
| Heaven of Heavens, my Interceffor! my 
3 Brother! grant that innumerable hoſts of 
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the redeem'd may die the death of the 
righteous. - Whether our lives be clos'd 
amidſt ſufferings, or whether we enjoy a 
fore-taſte of Heaven, O thou REDEEMER! 
thou Lams oF Gop! let the death of the 
righteous be our portion | 
While CnEBAR ſtood at the feet of 
Mary, he found his reſplendent beauty 
fade : from his face fled the roſy bluſh of 
the morning, and the radiant luftre of his 
eyes: his wings flagg'd : no harmony, no 
fragrant exhalations accompany'd their 
languid motion; no longer they glow'd 
with celeſtial azure be-dropp'd with gold. 
From his head he took his radiant crown, 
and held it in his drooping hand. He 
knew that though her heact-ſtrings were 
ready to break, he could not afliſt her, 


before LEBBEUS, MARTHA and NATHA= 


NIEL join'd their lamentations, and LA- 
ZARUS pour'd forth his prayers. 
LazARUs was ſtill at Jeruſalem, in the 
dejected company of the faithful, and 
going to the mother of IEsus, ſaid, Be- 


hold, O MARY! midnight is now at hand, 
Vol. * 
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and when J left Bethany, my ſiſter ſeem'd 


near her diſſolution. I will go to ſee her. 


Perhaps if the dreadful news of what has 
paſs'd at Calvary has not reach'd her ears, 


ſhe may be ſtill alive. LEBBEUs inſtantly 
riſing, ſaid, I will accompany thee ;. at 
which NATHANIEL, embracing him, an- 
ſwer'd, Come, thou moſt belov'd among 


the living, how my heart thanks thee! 
They were now ſtanding ready to go, 
when Lazarus addreſſing the mother of 
Tesvs, ſaid, O thou mother of him whoſe 
name the angels proclaim'd ! may he who 
ſees and counts thy tears, even the FA- 


THER of him who is interr'd, be with 


thee. Thou heardſt thy bleſs'd fon pray, 
FATHER, into thy hands I commend my 
ſpirit! I commend thy foul and mine to 
his and our Almighty FATHER. 

Thus faying, they. haſted towards Be- 
thany, and amidſt the filence of the night 


reach'd the houſe where the devout MART 


lay, and ftood by her ſiſter near the bed. 


At length Mary awaking from her 


lethargic flumber, cry'd, Thanks be to 
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thee, O thou ALMICHTY AUTHOR of life 
and death, they are come, and with them 
LEBBEUS. O Mary, ſaid Lazarus, 
how has the Gives of every mercy ſup- 
ported thee ? Whatever he does, ſaid ſhe, 
how painful ſoever it may appear, is the 
effect of mercy. Ah! what has my heart 
endur'd ! Now behold I die. But where, 
oh where is JEsUs ? He knows—he knows 
what I ſuffer, Has he pray'd for me ?— 
What, O MARV] ſaid LAZARUS, doſt 
thou now ſuffer ? 

Mary anſwer'd, My ſufferings ſpring 
not from the dread of corruption, or from 
afflictive thoughts of being taken from 
theſe my dear friends, but from doubts 
which wound my bleeding ſoul. Ah 
brother how was it with thee? — But 
does JESUS pray for me? With the prayers 
of the holy JEsUs will I compoſe myſelf 
for the fleep of death. Will not this 
earthly life ſoon be over? O ſay, is it not 
near its end? They are ſilent, MARTHA, 
NATHANIEL is alſo ſilent. IEsus has 


not yet pray'd for me! this pierces my 
| E 2 
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foul. Here am 1; O Lox, thy will be 


| done! Thy will is beſt! 

Here LazARus lifting high his folded 
hands, ſard, As a mother pities her child, 
ſo, O Lox, is thy pity towards us: but 
though a mother may forget to pity her 
child, yet thy mercy never fails. 


LAZ ARVs then weeping, MAR rais'd 
her languid head, and ſaid, Tell me, my 
heavenly brother, which now belongs to 
me, the curſe from Sinai, or the mother's 
love? Oh if he loves me, what triumph! 
What extaſy! the moſt lofty and noble 


' praiſes be offer'd to the Giver of eternal | 
grace] to him whoſe mercy is not like 
that of man! to the Gop of all grace! 


But how can I know that he pities me 
with a mother's pity ? Oh ſpeak ; has the 
prayer of the Moſt RicHTEous ſoften'd 
my JUDGE, and. does he look on me with 
the pitying eye of parental love? — O 


Thou who art moſt merciful, cry'd Na- 
THANIEL, look down with an eye of _ 


compaſſion, and no longer hide thy cheer- 


ing ſmiles from the afflicted. Here he 
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Ceas'd, and LAZ ARUS added, Thine 


afflictions, O ſiſter, will ſoon end in com- 
plete felicity, Thou know'ſt not what a 
pattern we have had of patience and re- 
ſignation to Gop, and to whom we look 
up in the Heaven of Heavens! I have 
been rais'd to life, yet wiſh, O MARV, to 
fall aſleep with thee. _ The voice of death 


would to me be more melodious than 


the hallelujahs of the crowded temple. 


O Maxy, our divine FRIEND, our HELP 


in time of trouble, the bleſſed JESUs, 
who remitted ſins, who rais'd the dead 
dy'd—on the croſs. 


He erucify'd! — He dead on the croſs | 
ery'd ſhe, with faultering accents. Ye 
angels! He crucify'd and dead! — O 
Thou who haſt permitted this, I bleſs 
and praiſe thee for all my ſufferings, and 
follow my deceas'd Lord! Here her 
tongne fail'd, and the colour of death 
overſpread her placid countenance, La- 
ZARUS laying his hand on her icy fore- 


head ſaid, O thou who art perfected in 


thy Repeenes's love, my this ſleep 


Jopcx. 
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convey thee among thoſe who die in the 
LorD! Be thou now born to the day of 
light ! to eternal life! My heart cleaves 
to thine, yet gladly do I ſee the diſſolution 
of this tabernacle, and thy departure to 
the heavenly Canaan, O Thou PRE“ 
SERVER of Iſrael] ſupport her through 


the dreary valley, and bring her to the 
land of felicity, where thou drieſt up 
every tear, where no complaint, no lamen- 
tation interrupts the grateful ſong of 


praiſe. To her be the ſun of this earth 


extinguiſh'd. Thou death ſhed on her 


thy laſt flumber, and may her mortal 
frame reſt in peace Receive her, O cor- 
ruption, that her body may grow up to 
life; a ſeed ſown by the Lord for the 
great day of the harveſt, when the reapers 
1hall ſhout, and the trumpets ſound; when 
the earth and the ſea ſhall with a mighty 
noiſe bring forth their dead; when the 
whole expanſe of the heavens ſhall reſound| 
with the praiſes of the ſupreme LoRD and 
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CHEBAR ſeeing the triumph of death 


over Mary, was ſo tranſported with joy, 


that gentle murmurs, as at a. remote 
diſtance, iſſu'd from his tremulous wings. 
They who were preſent knew not what 


it was they heard. Soon the ſeraph, 


touching his ſoul- animating harp, from its 
enlivening ſtrings ſtruck ſuch ſounds of 


celeſtial harmony, that Mary rais'd her- 


ſelf and liſten'd in an extaſy, while LA- 
ZARUS and NATHANIEL ſupported her 
feeble frame. The ſeraph now no longer 


trembled, but from the ſoft thrilling ſtrings, 


in ſounds of inexpreſſible melody, pour'd 
the peace of Gop which paſſeth know- 
ledge. The attentive ſoul of MAR was 
ſwell'd with ſenſations before unknown : 
thoughts new and ſublime, in a ſoul ready 
to leave its corruptible duſt, and to enter 
into eternal life. Thus was it with thee, 


| holy EZEKIEL, in thy viſion of the re- 


ſurrection, when all around, the convuls'd 


earth teem'd with the awakening dead. 


The angelic harp ſtill continu'd its power- 


ful ſounds, diffuſing into the almoſt diſ- 


E 4 


104 
embody'd ſoul a repoſe never taſted by any 
that return'd to life. Now the celeſtial he- 
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rald burſt into louder and ſtill louder ſtrains, 
and tempeſts and earthquakes ſeem'd to 


accompany the notes; while the immortal, 
in the tranſports of inſpiration ſang to the 
reſounding harp, Holy | holy! 8 holy | 1 is 
He who bled on Calvary! 

Mary linking under the xaptures which 


the celeſtial voice pour'd into her Jabour- 
ing heart, expir'd. Her brother ſunk 
down by her, then graſping her clay-cold 
hand, and wiping away his tears, faid, 


Praiſe be to Him who has made death the 


way to life! Glory be to the Giver of 
immortality! Behold thou art now in 
the tents of peace; yet thy ſoul ſhall not 
forever remain alone; for even this cor- 
ruptible ſhall put on incorruption : the 
fair flower broken by the rude ſtorm, ſhall, 
on the ſolemn morn of the reſurrection 


riſe in celeſtial luſtre. Let us now com- 


mit the ſacred duſt to its kindred earth — 


No, we will for a moment forbear, and 
devoutly view this dear body that has juſt 
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been cruſh'd by the thunder of death, and 
will riſe at the ſound of the laſt trumpet. 
It will lie ripening through ſucceſſive ages! 
How myſterious are the ways of the 
©TERNAE! Thought is loſt in aftoniſh- 
ment! When I would conſider His ways 
cannot pierce the darkneſs that ſurrounds 
ks yet if a glimpſe of twilight breaks 

„ I weep with joy, while conducted 


| by the dawn, the harbinger of the joyful 
. morn, With her it is now morning! 


Oh receive my dear ſiſter! my laſt ſaluta- 
tion, May he who now reſts in his ſe- 
pulchre, bleſs thee ! 


The divine JEsUs had already bleſs'd 
her. A celeſtial body of radiant luſtre, 


hover'd round MaRy's ſoul, guided by 


the powerful hand of creation. Environ'd 


with ſtreams of felicity, ſhe firſt caſt a 


thought on the corpſe ſhe had left, exult- 

ing in her being freed from her encumber- 

ing clay; and then in complete glorifica- 

tion, was fill'd with a lively ſenſe of her 

deatitude. With extended arms ſhe cry'd, 

ou fleep of death! thou ſummit of 
E 5 
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bleſſings ! Thou—Is it poſſible, ye angels: 
is it poſſible, ye heirs of Heaven, that I am 
bleſs'd like you! She was then ſilent. 


But ſoon cloſing her hands, ſhe reſum'd, 


O thou firſt born of felicity! thou SoN or 
ETERNAL LICHT, thou HOLY ONE oF 


God, is it poſſible that I am thus bleſs'd ? — 


O ſweet forgetfulneſs of all my ſufferings, 
come and infuſe ſenſations of thy delight- 


ful repoſe ! No, forbear; for to compare 
the ſufferings of the paſt life with ever- 


laſting joys, this plenitude of bliſs, is ex- 


taſy. Ye who never fell, however happy 
in your perſevering obedience and purity 
unſtain'd, know not the felicity of com- 
paring the wretchedneſs of ſin with the 


joys of this eternal life. Ye never wept 


ſuch tears as JESUS the Gop of loving- 
kindneſs now wipes from our eyes! Ye 
prophetic ſenſations with which I have oft 
been ſeiz'd, I now with grateful thanks 
acknowledge, ye pointed out to me, hope 
in the Heaven of Heavens! Oh I will re- 
joice in my paſt miſery! I will thank 
thee for all my ſufferings! Now my hopes 
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are fulfill'd] In the days of my mortal life 
evening ſucceeded evening till the laſt, 

when .came the night of death, How 
ſwiftly they paſs'd away, and now I awake 
in the morning of life. The dream which 
began with weeping, ended with the tears 
of death! the dream of life is now over, 
and I am awak'd! Once more ſhall I 
awake when my mouldering clay ſhall be- 


come incorruptible, and a more worthy 


habitation of its ſpiritual inhabitant, and 
be reſplendent even as the body of him 
by whom it ſhall be rais'd, who alſo dy'd, 
was bury'd, and will riſe from the dead! 
MARY then aſcended like the brightneſs 
of the morning, light as air, ſwift as 
thought, and as ſhe paſs'd, ſaw the wide 
creation opening to her view without end. 
LIAZ ARus fill'd with the moſt elevated 


ideas of death, haſted back, in order to 


return to the mourning diſciples. On his 
approaching the houſe, one of the ſeyenty 
ardently embracing him, related with ex- 
taſy the wonders of the LoRD which he 
himſelf had ſeen. 
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bleſfings | Thou—lIs i it poſlible, ye angels: 
is it poſſible, ye heirs of Heaven, that I am 
bleſs'd like you! She was then filent. 
But ſoon cloſing her hands, ſhe reſum'd, 
O thou firſt born of felicity ! thou Sox oF 


ETERNAL Liehr, thou HoLy OxE of 


So v, is it poſſible that I am thus bleſs'd ?— 

O ſweet forgetfulneſs of all my ſufferings, 
come and infuſe ſenſations of thy delight- 
ful repoſe!—No, forbear; for to compare 
the ſufferings of the paſt life with ever- 
laſting joys, this plenitude of bliſs, is ex- 
taſy. Ye who never fell, however happy 
in your perſevering obedience and purity 
unſtain'd, know not the felicity of com- 
paring the wretchedneſs of ſin with the 


joys of this eternal life. Ye never wept | 


ſuch tears as JesUs the Gop of loving- 
kindneſs now wipes from our eyes! Ye 
prophetic ſenſations with which I have oft 
been ſeiz'd, I now with grateful thanks 
acknowledge, ye pointed out to me, hope 
in the Heaven of Heavens ! Oh I will re- 
joice in my paſt miſery! I will thank 

thee for all my — Now my hopes 
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are fulfill'd] In the days of my mortal life 
evening ſucceeded evening till the laſt, 
when came the night of death, How 

_ ſwiftly they paſs'd away, and now I awake 
in the morning of life. The dream which 


began with weeping, ended with the tears 
of death! the dream of life is now over, 


and I am awak'd! Once more ſhall I 
awake when my mouldering clay ſhall be- 
come incorruptible, and a more worthy 


habitation of its ſpiritual inhabitant, and 


be reſplendent even as the body of him 
by whom it ſhall be rais'd, who alſo dy'd, 

was bury'd, and will riſe from the dead ! 
Maxx then aſcended like the brightneſs 
of the morning, light as air, ſwift as 
thought, and as ſhe paſs'd, ſaw the wide 
creation opening to her view without end. 

LAZ ARVs fill'd with the moſt elevated 


ideas of death, haſted back, in order to 


return to the mourning diſciples. On his 
approaching the houſe, one of the ſeyenty 


ardently embracing him, related with ex- 
taſy the wonders of the Loxp which he 


himſelf had ſeen. 
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On LAZ ARus's entering the gloomy 


hall, he found it ſtill fill'd with ſighs, 


on which burſting into tears and raiſing 
his eyes and hands to Heaven, he cry'd, 

O Gop of Gods reward him ſtill farther 
who in obedience to thy will, humbled 
himſelf and ſubmitted to the death of the 
croſs! Where is the crown of the Con- 
queror of death conceal'd | Let me ſee it, 
bloody as it is ! It is more dear to me than 
the angels ſhining crowns which I have 
ſeen from afar! O thou mother of the 

divine JESUs! hear and raiſe thyſelf from 

this abyſs of grief; at his death the earth 
trembled ! Night cover'd the earth, and 
thou haſt ſeen its terrors! But thou 
know'ſt not how the heavens bore teſti- 
mony to him. Behold in the court of the 
temple, the evening | ſacrifice . awfully 
blaz'd in the midſt of the. gloom: 

the ſacrificers who ſtood, at the altar 
trembled at the terrors of the too early 
night : the prieſts kneel'd facing the door 
of the ſanctuary, and looking, towards the 
Holy of Holies, thank'd the AVENGER 
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that Jesvs. had been put to death, when 
/ preſuming to direct their wrathful eyes to 
the moſt hol: place they beheld the veil of 
the temple inſtantly rent from the Tofty 
roof to its loweſt border; the ſuppliants 
were overwhelm'd with the terrors of the 
grave, which arrefted all their powers, till 

fear and horror diſpelling their lethargy, 
induc'd them to fly from death, Oh what 
heavenly conſolation flows from the 
thought of the dear deceas'd, who while 
he was expiring on the FS, wrapp'd the 
earth in darkneſs, bad the rocks ſhake, 
and unviel'd to the eyes of OCEAN his tre- 
mendous glory! 

While he ſpake, "te "ed fat in 
filent amazement, yet little comfort | pene- | 
trated their dejected hearts. Thus the 
traveller in deſcending a ſteep and lofty 
precipice, beholds not the beauties of the 
clear ſmiling day in the flowery vale. In 
vain does its radiency ſpread through the 
illumin'd groves, in vain it roves in the 
meandring ftream : for his fears extend a 
cloud over all the beauties of ſpring. 
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LAZ ARus ſtill obſerving their fix'd ſad- 
neſs, thus affectionately reſum' d, Is it no 
= conſolation to you that Gop bears teſti- 
mony to our dear deceas'd Lord. by ſuch 
ſigns, and wonders. ? O let this be a, pow- 
erful conſolation! Rejoice too that Maxy, 
the taught of God, and whom you. lov'd. 
* will weep no more 
Macnaiexnow withtearſeſs eyes haſtily. 
fepp'd up to him, and ſaid, Thy, words, 
ke the voice of an angel bring us com- 
| fort, and we will! receive ente tian from. 
them ; for they are as refreſhing as the 
| breeze in parching heat. Thy. celeſtial. 
| fiſter is then gone to CHRIS? Halt thou 
no more. angelic words, no predictions of 
our death? Thou wert once in the ſtate 
of the dead, O hadſt thau then no inti- 
mations whether thy friends would ſoon. 
be diſcharg'd from this world of ſorrow, 
ſoon be admitted to celeſtial joy? O 
ſpeak, if thou know'ſt, and no longer 
conceal from us, whether this will ſoon be 
our bliſsful lot. He continuing ſilent, ſhe | 
reſum'd, Since our lives are to be lengthen'd, 
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O thou heavenly JuDGE, whoſe judge- 


ments are a great deep, may we live to- 


ſee judgments accumulated on thoſe who 
ſlew thine innocent, thy blameleſs Son! 
Midnight had for ſome time ſpread its 
fable curtain. This when ſpent in prayer 
with CHRIST had been as gladdening to 
his followers as the vernal day; but un- 


der their preſent diſtreſs was fraught with 


images of terror; and now the more ter- 


rible, as the voice of the divine Interceſſor 


was ſilenc'd by death. Their lamenta- 
tions gradually ſubſided, and alleviating 
tears no longer wetting their now dry 


eyes; the weight of cold affliction im- 


moveably oppreſs'd their fouls, while ſym- 


pathy for their ſufferings dimm'd the eyes 


of the attending angels. Meanwhile SA- 
LEM and SELITH, Johx and * 
angels, thus convers'd: 

Though we, O Saat, know the 


glorious concluſion of what appears ſo 
ſorrowful, yet are we little leſs afflicted 


than they. They are mortal, and cannot, 
my celeſtial brother, know the joys that 


— 2 do 
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await them; but wert thou to reveal 
thyſelf array d in ſplendor, and to ſhew 


them the happy iſſue of this maze of 


affliction, they would eſteem it an illufive 
dream: their minds would be till fix'd 
on the gloomy labyrinth, which _— 
Overcomes me. 

1 with ſerenity, O Szlirn, contem- 


1 the divine plan, and thou art too 
deeply affected by compaſſion. — I now 


acknowledge that thou ſuffer'ſt like man; 
for when we are ſolely penetrated with 
human ſufferings, our thoughts reſemble 
thoſe that are human. The MosT HIGH 
afflicts in order to improve them, and to 
render them more happy than they could 
have been without drinking of the cup of 


 forrow, when at the time of rejoicing, the 


blefled ſhall be admitted to drink of the 


river of life. 
Celeſtial Friend, riturg'd SeLITE; * 


| griefs which rend the heart of the tender 


mother, too much overcloud me; but 


SALEM will forgive me. I ſaw her ex- 
treme anguiſh at the croſs, Do thou 
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kindly ſpread over her a healing ſleep I 


will hover round her with reviving viſions, | 


N and prevent the approach of new ſuffer- 
ings. Reſt from pain has net yet been 


beſtow'd on her. O the raptures ſhe will 
feel, when inſtead of ſtill contemplating 
on death, ſhe will awake to thej joys which 


flow from God's right hand! 
While they were thus converſing, a 


ſhort fleep alighted on Fonn's tearful eye, 


which SALEM perceiving, by a dream, 
pregnant with bliſs, fill'd his heart with 
extaſy; He ſtem'd to remove him to 
Lebanon, whoſe cedars. wav'd their tops 
at his approach. The morning more 
beautifully array'd in gold and purple than 
ever he had ſeen, ſhone. thro? the branches 
of the dewy grove, while the purling of 
the brook in the vale below was as ſweet 
as the mulic of the temple. Soon in. 
louder ſtrains reſounded the raviſhing har- 
mony of the celeſtial harps and voices, 
chanting Happy ſon of the heavenly mo- 
ther, dry up thy tears ! Dry up thy tears, 
thou happy ſon of the * mother 
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The diſciple ſeem'd not to dry up his 
tears! theſe the viſion brought by the 
ſeraph could not yet ſuppreſs ; for even 
in ſleep the briny ſtream ceas'd not to flow. 
The radiant morn now appear'd overcaſt, 
and the joint melody of the celeſtial harps 
and voices. dy'd away. Meanwhile the 
immortal ſeem'd to convey him ſwiftly to 
the grove, where the aſtoniſh'd diſciple 
ſaw men, with rage flaming in their eyes, 
bew down a cedar ſo large that Lebanon 
ſhook at its fall. The cedar was form'd 
into a croſs, awful ſight! but with pleas'd 


aſtoniſnment he ſaw it ſhoot forth palms. 


The ſcene of the diſciples viſion was now 
remov'd from. Lebanon' to Eden, where 

he beheld a celeſtial glory that infinitely 
exceeded the ſplendor of gold and purple. 
He now heard more ſublime choirs, and 
his heart was fill'd with the ala ſenſa- 


tions of Jex. 
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THE ARGUMENT, 
GABRAEL aſſembles the angels and the riſen 
about the ſepulchre, where they wait the 
MEs$S1AHn's reſurreftion. The emotions of 
CNE us, the Roman officer on guard. The 
foul of MARV, Lazarvs's filter, comes 
into the aſſembly of the ſaints, OBap- 
DON, the angel of death, calls SATAN and 
ADRAMELECH, and orders them to leave 
the Dead Sea, and either to repair to Hell, 
or to the ſepulchre. SATAN determines 
on the latter, and ADRAMELECH an the 
former, but after changing his reſolution, 
dares not to put it in execution. The an- 
gel of death leaves it to ABBADONA either 
to come to the ſepulchre or not, as he 
pleaſes. The glory of the MEss1Aam de- 
ſcends from Heaven, ApAM and EVE 
pay their adorations. The Mzs$1an riſes | 
from the dead. The acclamations of the 
angels and the riſen. The ſeven martyrs, the 
ſons of TIR Z A, ſing a hyma of triumph. 
Some of the ſaints come down to him from 
the clouds, and at laſt ABR AHA M and 
ADam, The foul of a Pagan brought be- 
fore him, on which he judges the ſoul and 
diſappears. GABRIEL orders SATAN to 
fly to Hell. Some of the ſoldiers of the 
guard, and alſo CN E us enter the aſſembly 
of the prieſts. PnILo puts an end to his 
life, and OBaDDon meeting his ſoul in 
Gehenna, conducts it to Hell, 
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HE anceſtors of the divine IEsus re- 

& joicing in their being Tais'd from 
the dead, 'remain'd near the tombs in 
which they had flept, while the angels 
| fought for thoſe who had been fanRtify'd 
by the REDEEMER : but often was their 
joy damp'd by grief, and oft they ſhook 
their purple wings,  defil'd by the terreſ- 
trial air, as by the duſt which riſes Toma 
the foot of the traveller. 

GaARRIEI ſtill continu'd- at the 1 221 
chre, and ELoA on one of the ſuns that 
revolve round in the heavens, waiting the 
deſcent of CHRIST's glory. But now the 
angel of the ſepulchre foar'd upward thro- 
the creation; to behold the celeſtial figns 


# 
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of the reſurrection. Long had he fixd 
his eye on an effulgent ſtar which in its 
circular courſe ſhot by another; at this 
ſight the expecting ſeraphs eyes beam'd a 
brighter fire; he turn'd ; his motion was 
as a ſtorm; his deſcent as lightening, 
and returning to the ſepulchre, he call'd 
with a voice as loud as that of the foreſt 
| bending tempeſt, Come, ye celeſtials to 
the grave | Thither the angels and pa- 
triarchs ſoon haſted, and ſoon was the 
ſepulchre of the Chief among the dead, 
environ'd by an auguſt company of ce- 

leſtial beings. Over the ſepulchre, as in 
the center of the circle, ſat GABRIEL, on 
a golden cloud, introducing the ſouls of 

the redeem'd into eternal life. But the 
angel of death, who in JExovan's name 
had anounc'd to JEsUs the ſeparation of 
his immortal eſſence from the body, now 
ſlowly mov'd to the ſepulchre, and ſunk 
into, GABRIEL's arms, ſaying, All around 
me is night. The earth trembles, and 
the darkneſs of the hill of death is deeper. 

than che blackneſs of the midnight gloom | 
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Never haue my immortal powers fail d in 


performing the commands of the great 
IxHovAk, except in the laſt, under which 
1 ſtill faint. Renew my ſtrength, thou 
tray of the OMNIPOTENT, that ſoon 
iſſuing from the grave, will riſe to the 
right hand of the FATHER! The im- 


mortal then lean'd on the rock, where 


reſted the ſacred body of Ixsus. 


Ah, what ſweet longings do I EXPE» 


_ rience! ;cry'd ABRAHAM. ' How bliſsful 
the thought I ſhall ſee him! I ſhall 
ſee the a r of Death, riſe to 
immortal life! Hallelujah! hallelujah! 
hallelujah ! I ſhall fee: him as he is! I 


ſhall ſee his body _ ow. the dead. 


Hallelujah: !:- 


My ſoul, mall eee in "the 1 | 


cryd DA VIB. I hall. rejoice on his 


aſcending from the ſepulchre ! Ye pious, 
whoſe bodies ſtill are duſt, and ye who 


can never know corruption, your joy 
cannot equal ours! O what, will Jesus 
_ Experience! He, the So of the ETERNAL 

FATHER! He, who- has felt more than 
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the ſufferings of mortality, and the terrors 
of death! OAS APH, added he, em- 
bracing him, the Saviour who ſuffer'd 
the painful death of . e l ſoon 
awake . 
A He then with ward; joy fad his * 
ing eyes on his REDEEMER's ſepulchre : 
ſo a dying faint looks up to Heaven, and 
from thence receives the rapturous aſ- 
ſurance of the endleſs felicity that awaits 
him. As A E ſteadiiy looking at the 
pſalmiſt, caught his holy tranſports. DA- 
y1D's countenance beam'd encreas'd ra- 
diance: his breath was harmony: he 
ſoar'd aloft, the air reſounded, and now he 
animatesthe harp, and the ſpeaking inſtru- 
ment, though yet unaccompany'd with 
words, diffus'd triumph chen fir d with 
' Inſpiration; both his voice and ſtrings 
pour'd forth a ſtream of rapture. So the 
highly favour'd apoſtle to whom the glories 
of the apocalypſe were diſplay'd, beheld 
ſtanding on the heavenly Sion a lamb = 
G6verd with radiantwounds; ànd the rich 
blood 6 him was a great 
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multitude rejoicing with the F ATHER' 8 
name written on their forehead. In their 
animating hands the harps reſounded like 
the voice of thunder; for they ſang the 
Son whoſe radiant wounds beam'd eternal 
life-into the ſouls below. PR 


Joseen cloth'd with light, and 3 
in his hand the triumphant palm, ſang to 
his brother, who in his embraces had once 
pour'd forth a flood of joyful tears, O 
deareſt BENJAMIN! what. raptures do I 
feel in recalling the hour when the Al- 
mighty Diſpoſer of all events, permitted 


me, in my former ſtate, to make myſelf 


known to thee ! But how infinitely ſupe- 


rior is the celeſtial joy and pleaſure and 


triumph for which we now with eager 


expectation wait! O thou BROTHER of | wy 
the redeemed ! thou firſt among the heirs 
of light! throw off the veil of blood and 


duſt that covers thy face, and again ſhew 

thyſelf in glory! We thirſt, we pant to 

behold thee with all thy radiant wounds, 

the ConQUERoR of Death. The recon- 

ciliation plann'd by the F. ATHER, and 
Vor. 3 F 
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which thou haſt accompliſh'd, is of perpe- 
tual efficacy, and at length will arrive the 
joyful hour conceal'd from the earth, con- 
ceal'd even from the bleſs'd hoſt of Hea- 
ven—that hour when the fullneſs of the 
Gentiles ſhall come, and the children of 
ABRAHAM, IsAac and Jacos ſhall be 
brought to the gracious REDEEMER cru- 
city'd for them; when the SAVIOUR, im- 
patient of any farther reſtraint, will ex- 
claim, I am IEsus !—The belov'd weep- 
ing, will hang about his neck, and He 
diſtribute to them crowns and the feſtal 
robe of innocence. How will then the 
celeſtial meſſengers. proclaim from ſtar to 
ſtar the reſplendent lights that have iſſu'd 
from the depths of wiſdom ! How will the 
adoring angels then bow before the ETER- 
NAL FATHER ! O PRIMORDEAL SOURCE 
of being! O KING who alone haſt im- 
mortality! praiſe, worſhip and honour 
be to Thy name for ever and ever! 
The ſoft harp and ſounding trhimpet 
accompany'd the joyful ſong with modu- 


lations audible to the ears of the bleſs'd 
| : | 
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alone. Not unanimated flow the hea- 
venly hymns: theſe are the rapturous 
products of original inſpiration, the firſt 
fruits of bliſs and grateful triumph, to us 


unknown: yet they are ſometimes heard 


by the dying, and accompany them into 


eternal life. ISsALAn the prophet of the 


filent LAM heard the ſeraphs, when far 
from the opening grave, they, covering 
their faces, ſang Holy, holy, holy is the 
Lord or HosTs, the whole earth is full 


of his glory! while their fervent voices 
_ ſhook the gates of the temple. | 


Fill'd with the raviſhing expectation of 
the MEepiaToR's reſurrection, the bleſs'd 


continu'd expreſſing their ſenſations in 


vocal and inſtrumental harmony, ſome- 


times in ſeparate, and ſometimes in united 


melody: for as yet they felt not the 
ſilence of joy, nor the * of mute 
felicity. 

EZEKIEL deſcended from the clouds to 
a tomb on mount Olivet, and ſang, I once 
ſaw in a viſion dry bones ſcatter'd over 
the plain: at the command of the Loxp 
F 2 
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of Life and Death, I bad them revive, 
they came together; a rapid wind diffus'd 
life into the dead, and a hoſt innumerable 
roſe on their feet! Still is my heart fill'd 
with tranſport at the idea of that wonderful 
fight. I myſelf have juſt been rais'd from 
the dead ! bleſs'd, bleſs'd be he by whom 
I am rais'd ! His body is not, as ours was, 
fubject to corruption, and it will ſoon, 
riſe triumphant, the ConNQUEROR of 
Death. Hail Thou who art the Resur- 
RECTION and the LITEI Under thy 
ſhadow ſhall all in the Heaven of Heavens 
aſſemble! Death the laſt of enemies, ſhall 
be deftroy'd, and Thou wilt reſign up the 
ſovereignty to the FATHER, that Gop 
may be all-in all, Hallelujah! Joy glow'd 


in the countenance of the enraptur'd pro- 


- phet, and GABRIEL turning as ſwift as 
thought from the grave to'the tranſported 
EZEKIEL, cry'd, with a voice like the 
roaring of the ſea, Hallelujah Gop ſhall 
be all in all ! 


The ſublime Isa1an then leaving the 
aſſembly of the bleis d, deſcended to Gol- 
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gotha and ſtood at the croſs of the ſacred 


dead. DANIEL the favourite of the MosT 
Hic, alſo quitted the aſſembly of the 
| bleſs'd, and ſtood at the croſs, where with 


a pfaltery in their hands they alternately - 


fang : 
Here! Here | AE Was nn for our 


tranſgreſſions, and with bis ſtripes are we 


keal'd ! 


Ak for ene nth 


for our ſakes was He bruis'd! He ſub- 
mitted to chaſtiſement that we might have 
pardon, and by his ſtripes are we heal'd | 
He was oppreſs'd and afflicted, yet he 
open'd not his mouth ! As a lamb was he 
led to the ſlaughter ! 

From anguiſh and from judgment is. he 
taken; but ſoon will he awake to life, 


and who on Earth or in Heaven is able 


to make known the duration of his fe-- 
licity ! | 


He was cut off for the tranſ greſions of 


his people, and as a criminal was he put 


to death 
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Nov is finiſh'd the ſacrifice for ſin. His 
ſeed ſhall be numerous as the drops of the 
morning dew, and ſhall live for ever! 

By his heavenly wiſdom ſhall the 
righteous lervants of God make many 
righteous, and the heirs of glory ; for the 
fins of the world hath he done away! 
Who is he that came up from Cedron ? 
In the power of the divine ſtrength he 
came to bear the fins of man ! | 
It was CHRIST, a teacher of righteouſ- 
neſs! CHRIS H mighty to fave! whoſe 
| wounds trickled on this hill of death ! 
| | Whoſe blood, O Heaven of Heavens 
| ran down on the altar of attonement ! 
His precious, his ſacred blood, before 
whom every knee ſhall bow, and every 
tongue confeſs that He is Lok to the 
glory of Gop the FaTHER ! 
Now, now is tranſgreſſion finiſh'd ! 
Righteouſneſs and ſalvation ſhall flouriſh | 
Praiſe him the great ACCoMPLISHER { 
Praiſe him, for he is anointed! On this 
Hill of death was the HoLy ONE 
. anointed ! Hallelujah! 
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Tranſported with theſe ideas of the 
riſing Victim, the ſaints repeated, with 0 
a ſound like that of breezes whiſpering 
through the tree of life, Ves, on this hill 
of death was the HoLy Ons anointed |! 

| 1 | 5 


The guard at the ſepulchre was now re- 
liev'd by another party who had ſeen 
Cnkisr expire, the hills ſhake and the 

rocks ſplit. At the ſtone which clos'd the 
entrance ſtood the Roman band with 

Cxkus their commander, who ſoon be- 
came abſorb'd in thought. The ſilent 

night and ſilver moon led him to bewilder 

himſelf in an intricate maze of doubts, 
while he had no guide to direct his way. 

Leaning againſt the rock he ſaid to him- 

ſelf. Is he a ſon of Gop ?—Of what 

God? Of the Gop of the Iſraelites? 
Oh why do I doubt the greatneſs of Ju- 
 PITER ?—Why am J unwilling to believe 

that he whom this weak people call IE- 
 HOVAH is worthy to be known? How 

puſilanimous is this fear of conviction ! 


F4 
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How deſpicable does Jvrrrzx appear! 
How great JIEHO VA, who ſtiles himſelf 


the Gop oF Gops, and by his actions 


realizes the auguſt title! Yet the Son of 


the great JEHOVAH was mortal? but, if 
he was no more than er how could he 
be ſo great ? | | 

While he was thus abſorb'd in thought, 
a meſſenger thus addreſs'd him; Po TIA 


| ſends me to know from thee, whether all 
be quiet at the ſepulchre, and whether any 


have aſſembled near the corpſe; ſhe at 
firſt thought to have come herſelf, but 
chang'd her mind. CxEus deſir'd him to 
tell PoRT1A that all was quiet, and that 
nobody had offer'd to come near the corpſe. 
The meſſenger was then going, when 
Cxkus calling after him, deſir'd him to 


inform PoRTIA, that whether Jzsus 


would, or would not, riſe again to life, 


was a ſubje& that fill'd him with the 


W perplexity. 

xEus again giving way to ke. 
aid to himſelf, This lady is no leſs un- 
eaſy than I, about the iſſue of the myſte- 


* 
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rious hiſtory of this intomb'd ſage, If he 
was not the So of the Supreme God, it 
mult be acknowledg'd that he was a pious 
man.— The Supreme Gop, did I ſay? 
that is denying JuUPITtER, and ſhall I 
place him beneath JEHovan, whom, I 
know not. JEHovaAn's miracles ſeem to 
bear a far greater ſtamp of truth than thoſe 
attributed to JUPITER, or rather have all 
the evidence of certainty, Had the con- 
queror of Iſrael invok'd JuPiTER, the 
image of that God, like that of Dacon, 
would perhaps have fallen to the ground, 
and from his impotent hand would have 
dropp'd the uſeleſs thunder! Ah, what 
thoughts are theſe! What conſtrains me 
to renounce him I have worſhipp'd, and 
to ſacrifice him to this tremendous, this 
unknown Gop, whoſe voice I feel ſpeak- 
ing irreſiſtably in the moſt ſecret receſſes of 
my heart? O thou whom I ardently pant 
to know, make thyſelf known to me 
Thus he mus'd with up-lift eyes, till 
his head ſunk down on his breaſt, Ah 


why, added he, did not. I ſee this ton 
T0 
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man perform his miracles? Why did 1 
neglect hearing his inſtructions? He is 
now dead, and incapable of conveying 
them. O thou unknown! my ſoul be- 
wilders itſelf in queſt of thee! Oh thatT 


could underſtand the inſtructions of thy 


prophets ! Oh that the veil that hides them 
from mine eyes was removed] At the very 
croſs J might have aſk'd him ſome impor- 
tant queſtions : but now he is filent. But 
will he continue ſo forever? Can the dead 
revive ?— The holy man himſelf aſſur'd his 
followers that he would. This his ene- 
mies ſay, and hence we are plac'd to guard 
his body. Should henot return to life, his 
hiſtory, inſtead of rewarding my enquiries 
with divine knowledge, will be all inexpli- 
cable darkneſs. Thus CNEUsS bewilder'd 
himſelf in the dark path to the Deity, no 
helping hand yet Kg him to the heights 
of wiſdom. 


| Now into the exalted aſſembly of the 
riſen the angel CHeBAR brought the lovely 
ſoul of MARY, who flid with a filver found 


— 
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from an etherial cloud. BENONI receiv'd 
her, ſaying, O Max, thou didſt not ſee 
the REDEEMER die, but thou ſhalt ſee him 
riſe trom the dead. By the blood of the 
| Lams haſt thou overcome, take therefore 
the pſaltery, and be thou one of the celeſ- 
tial choir. May I preſume, ſaid ſhe, to 
mingle with the glorious hoſt, on whom, 
for ages paſt, crowns and palms have been 
conferr'd? O BRENONIL, how happy am I! 
What mercy has the gracious AUTHOR of 
Life and Death ſhewn in chuſing the 
hour of my deceaſe ! I ſhall in this bleſs'd 
aſſembly ſee the REDEEMER riſe from the 
dead | Admit me among you, ye ſaints of 
Gop ! Ye brethren of CHRIST I my bre- 
thren and my belov'd, forever receive me 1 
for the FATHER or MERCIES, who has 
ſhewn favour both to you and me, hath 
ſent me! O ye celeſtial community, the 
triumphant bridegroom's bride, we here 
feel a repoſe hitherto unknown, joys of 


which we had not before the leaſt diſtant 


idea! How freely do we here drink of the 
river of Life | Oh with what tranſcendent 
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faculties, fitted for taſting the bliſs of ſal- 
vation, haſt thou enrich'd the fouls whom 
Thou haft call'd to inherit Thy glory ! 
A bliſs of perpetual duration ! We ſhall 
be ever with Thee the object of our love! 
What joyful thanks, what rapturous praiſe 
thould we offer Thee, for this extatic 
profpect ? I am loft in wonder, love and 
grateful tranſports! Thy bounty knows. 
no end | it is infinite and everlaſting like 
thyſelf ! | 
Trembling ſhe ceas'd, fill'd with un- 

_utterable joy. Fhe enraptur'd circle of 
the heirs of life, then ſang to their accom- 
panying harps, He is infinite! Infinite is 
the FATHER of exiſtence and love! 
Sooner will the New Earth be involv'd in 
night, and the New Heavens in gloom, 
than the overflowing ſtream of thy mer- 
cies fail to refreſh the thirſty ſoul! Be- 
hold its ſpring riſes at the foot of the 
throne, and falls from the empyrian Hea- 
ven, from earth to earth into regions lu- 
minous and obſcure. The bleſs'd hear 

the ſound, the ſons of light hear it round 
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the worlds, and flock to feed on rap- 
tures ! O ye redeem'd, ye brethren of 
the deceas'd, delay not, but haſte to the 
ſtream of felicity | Ye who come with 
trembling feet have a Helper to. ſupport 
you, even he who with broken heart- 
ftrings, loudly cry'd, It is finiſh'd. As 
the ſpent labourer after a toilſome day, re- 
ſigns himſelf to ſleep, ſo the MicaTy 
OE ſlumbers in the ſepulchre; the Lion 
or Jop ſlumbers in the ſhade! Hadſt 
thou, O Hell, drank leſs of the cup of 
vengeance thou wouldſt be ſilent, left the: 
MicHty ONE who ſleeps ſhould awake, 
and riſe from the concealing tomb: but 
he will riſe even to the right hand of the 
FATHER, and the incens'd Lams ſhall 
tread thee under his feet. Thy deſarts 
ſhall become more dreary, and thine 
abyſſes ſink deeper under the terrible ſteps: 
of the incens'd LAM B. 


At theſe words OBAaDDoN, the angel of 
death, roſe from the ſepulchre, and left 
the holy aſſembly, in order to fulfil the 
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orders he had receiv'd, which were, that 
when the aſſembly of the faints ſhould de- 
nounce the judgments of Hell to be at 
hand, he ſhould haſte to SATAN and 
| ADRAMELECH, who were confin'd in the 
Dead Sea, He wrapp'd himſelf in thick 
darkneſs, and ſtanding on the ſhore, call'd 
up the accurs'd. With the noiſe of a 
ſtorm they ſtood before him. The angel 
of death then threw aſide the darkneſs 

with which he was encompaſs'd, except 
that on his front, which ſtill retain'd the 
gloom of a thunder cloud, ſpreading 
before him to the Dead Sea. SATAN 
now ſummoning up his enfeebled powers, 
thus addreſs'd OBappon: Happy, al- 
moiſt almighty ſlave, what tidings haſt 
thou brought? To thy foul ſlanders, for 
ages pait, ſaid the angel of death, no 
anſwer have I return'd. He who was dead 
and is alive orders ye inſtantly to fly into 
the abyſs, or to attend me to the hill 
where he was crucify'd. Near that hill 
of death he riſes. No longer than 1 

brandiſh this flaming ſword ſhall ye ſce 
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him! Then he ſhall wound thy head! 

Abhorr'd ſinner he demands not thy wor- 

ſhip! Thou art unworthy ! if ye follow 
not me, remain here, or fly to Hell, where 
hiſſing, mockery, and the roar of loud 
laughter await ye! for many of your 
followers ſaw how at ELOA's firſt com- 
mand ye fled, | 

SATAN caſt at him a furious look, yet 
ſtood aloof ; for from OBanppon's ſword 
ſtream'd expanding flames. The foe both 
to Gop and SATAN tore up the fragment 
of a rock, and daſhing it againſt his own 
forehead, ſtamp'd on the fallen ſhivers, 
and began to blaſpheme the ETERNAL ; 
but ſoon his impious tongue was made to 
ceaſe. Chooſe, I ſay, exclaim'd the an- 
gel of death, ſheathing his flaming ſword 
in clouds of n. but they ſtill he- 
ſitated. 
Now ABBADONA 15 near, and as 
he paſs'd along, caſt his eyes on ADRA- 
MELECH and SATAN, fearleſs of their 
rage and vindictive pride. Then ap- 
proaching nearer to the angel, thus 
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ſpake: Though thou art a meſſenger of 
vengeance, yet O angel of Gop !] thou 
art not inſenſible to pity. May not I, 
fince it is permitted to theſe rebellious, ſee 
the divine MEssrAkH riſe? How can I 
preſume that I ſhall be allow'd the honour 
of _ worſhipping him? No, welcome, 
welcome ſhall be the inviſible, the omni- 
potent hand, that ſhall ſtrike both me and 
them to the duſt, might I but ſee the 
REDEEMER, the CONQUEROR riſe. 
SAT AN indignant heard, and with 
ſtammering rage, cry'd, Thou ſlave of 
Hell and not of Gop.! thou of ſlaves the 
moſt wretched Him, the angel of death, 
with rapid ſpeech, inſtantly interrupted.. 
SATAN in my preſence be thou ſilent. 
For thee, ABBADONA, I have no orders. 
How long thou art permitted to remain 
on earth I know not ; nor whether thou 
wilt be .allow'd to ſee the reſurrection of 
the Lorp of Life and Glory. I can 
only inform thee, that his ſepulchre is 
encompaſs'd by hoſts of angels, and. 
by the righteous, by His power, call'd: 
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forth from the grave. As to theſe ac- 
curs'd, they are allow'd to ſee him, that 
his triumph over them, may begin with 
puniſhing their impious guilt and obdu- 
rate pride. In this, ABBADONA, thou 
haſt no concern: but deceive not thyſelf, 


thou canſt not fee him with my raptures. 


Thou canſt not view him with the joy of 
the redeem'd.- No, not with tranſport, 
anſwer' d ABBADO NA; not with joy: yet 
let me ſee him, let me ſee him. 


Abject ſlave as thou art, cry'd ADRA - 

MELECH' to the angel of death, thou 
mentionedſt the name of ELOA. Ves, 
I go to Hell, but woe be to him who there 
preſumptuouſly dares to mock at me ! PH 
bury him under rocks heap'd on rocks. 
| Then turning to ABBADONA, added, 
Why doſt thou not follow me, thou 
moſt abje& of angels? now no longer an 
angel but a ſervite ſpirit. Thou feareſt 
and art not deceiv'd, that I will bind thee 
with adamantine chains to the loweſt ſtep 
of my throne, on which I will fit reſting 
my foot on thy neck, But firſt thou ſhalt 
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fall a ſagrifice on that hill to thine abject 2 


ſervility. 

ABBADONA trembling with 3 
tion, anſwer'd, with a look of ſadneſs, It 
is not thy ſtorming words, thou apoſtate, 
that terrify me ! but that the righteous 

ſpirits, the angels, and the great JEHov AH 
are my foes, and them I fear. He then 
turn'd aſide, and ADRAMELECH fled. I 
follow thee, ſaid SATAN to the angel of 
death, ſtammering with rage, while the 
gloom on his forehead, mark'd with the 
ſcars of thunder, encreas'd as he follow'd. 
They ſpread their wings, while ABBA- 
DONA ſtood wrapp'd in perplexity and 

| ſuſpenſe, ADRAMELECH now ſuddenly 
turn'd, revolving in his obdurate heart a 
blaſphemy as black as Hell, which he 
reſolv'd to pour forth with a loud voice, 
in the midſt of the holy aſſembly, and 
call'd out, I follow thee, angel, Turn 
back, call'd the deſtroyer, with the voice 
of thunder, thou ſhalt not ſee the reſur- 
rection. Blindneſs ſhall ſtrike thine eyes, 
blindneſs a thy ſpeeds and a hi- 
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deous howling ſhall follow thee. Already 
blindneſs ſeiz'd his eyes, and behind him 
ſwell'd the howling ſtorm, impelling him 
reluctant, Convuls'd with tremulous 
agonies, he fled. Quick, irreſiſtable and 
nameleſs terrors purſu'd him, while the 
inceſſant howl, like the judicial trumpet 
call'd Woe to thee! woe, woe to thee |! 
The mountains in the neareſt ſtars ſeem'd 
to him to ſhake, and torn from their roots, 
to fall on him with deſtructive cruſh. 
Mean while the patriarchs and the ſe- 
raphims heard far in the heavens IE HovAR 
- proceeding along the ſolar way. The 
harmony of the revolving worlds was 
filent, at the voice of thunder. Already 
had a ſtar haſted from its orbit to the ſun. 
Already the whole creation ſtood ſtill. 
The patriarchs heard the flying ſtorm 
proceeding from the Heaven of Heavens, 
and reſounding from ſtar to ſtar, as frqm 
hill to hill. It advanc'd to the earth with 
glowing front, and the flame of the LoRD 
approach'd like the ſuns, when ſent forth 
from God's creative hand, to rule each 
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earthly globe. ELoa then ſhot like a ray 
of light into the aſſembly of the riſen, 
proclaiming, The hour is come ! the hour 
of glory is at hand! With the day ſpring 
will the body of the REDEEMER of fin- 
ners awake from the dead! Ye hear the 
footſteps of the AL MIGHTY! 
He then mov'd down to the ehre. 
The mighty tempeſt, a witneſs through- 
out the heavens of Him who liveth for- 
ever, now abated its violence, left the 
earth ſhould fly before it. The thunder 
was reſtrain'd, and only the roaring winds 
were heard, before which the foreſts of 
Fudea bow'd to the ſepulchre. The earth 
ſhook : Mount Seir, Piſga, Arnon and 
Hermon, with cloud-capp'd Lebanon 
trembled; the tops of Carmel and Leba- 
non were afraid: the waters of Egypt and 
meandring Jordan fled back to their 
ſource, yet the ſepulchre continu'd un- 
mov'd, and the ponderous ſtone ſtill lay 
before the open ſepulchre. The inhabi- 
tants of Heaven ſank down together with. 
the riſen, on their faces before the preſent 
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DziTyY. ADpam then ſang aloud a tri- 
umphant hymn : ſo will ſound throughout 


the earth the angelic trumpet, to colchoato | 


the mighty deeds of the MosT HoLy. O 
TIncreate! once a weeping babe! a child 
endow'd with wiſdom! the delight of 
Gop |! the joy of finners ! then a hea- 
venly teacher! a compaſſionate benevolent 
worker of miracles ! then a high prieſt, 
who offer'd himſelf and went into the 


| ſanQtuary in behalf of ſinners! then, ah! 


then was crucify'd and dy'd ! O Thou 
incomprehenſible ! Thou Gop of Love! 
how can we ſufficiently praiſe thee for 
what thou haſt done for us? Under thy 
feet thou haſt brought death and fin, and 
receiv'd us to ſalvation. With tranſport 


we ſhall ſee thee riſe. Ah we have ſeen 


_ thee die ! Awake, awake, death can no 
longer hold the Son or Gop ? Behold 
thou com'ſt in the divine effulgence, as 
when thou call'dſt forth the ſun from 
_ darkneſs, then thou cam'ſt encircled with 
_ thouſands of thouſands of miniſtring ſpi- 
rits preceeded by the inſpiring ſtorm ! 
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Soon will the heavenly breeze ſeparating 
itſelf from the ftorm awaken thy body. 

Behold the outſkirts of the glory of the 
LorD beams down among the ſtars, while 
before it the ruddy morn tempers the ef- 
fulgence of the divinity! Before him let 
all creatures bow the knee. Ye princes lay 
down your crowns before him? He comes 
to lead captivity captive, and to give eter- 
nal life to thoſe he has redeem'd! Breathe 
thou divine breath, and awaken the 
corpſe, whoſe wounds when he is rais'd to 
the right hand of the FATHER, will out- 


thine the ſun, and even the lights which 


illumin the Heaven of Heavens. But 
let me with filent joy lay my hand on my 
mouth. O my children who are ſtill the 
ſons of duft, eſpecially ye few whom he 

has choſen to be the witneſſes of his re- 
ſurrection: ye whoſe eyes ſtil] ſhed tears 
of ſorrow, from your knowing him in his 
humiliation and death, but not in his glo- 
ry, nor the glories with which he rewards 
his followers, to all the divine, the in- 
effable bleſſings of his reſurrection, do I 
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conſecrate you, my children ! Bleſs'd be 
your conflicts] every victory of the 
ſtrengthen'd! All your labours in the 
work of the Lord ! In Heaven be they 
bleſs'd! Earthly bleflings which paſs a- 
way ſhall not be yours; but when your 
ſouls quit their houſes of clay, ye ſhall 
receive the victor's crown, and ſhall be 
ſet on the thrones of the elders, to judge 
the generations of men. 


Eve, who, like Ap Au, became more 
radiant, while looking on the reſplendent 
glory, as it deſcended through the Hea- 
vens, hearing the bleſſing deliver'd by the 
father of men, extended her arms to- 
wards the holy ſepulchre, and thus gave 


vent to her emotions: Flow, flow, eter- 
nal ſource of bliſs! rend aſunder the rock, 


guſh forth, and comfort the ſouls of all 
that thirſt after thee !+ O ſtream that flows 
into the world of joy, receive into the re- 
freſhing breezes of thy ſhore, and to thy 


cooling ſhades the ſpiritual pilgrim, that 


he may be ftrengthen'd in his courſe, and 
animated by the bliſsful expectation of his 
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own reſurrection] Hope, celeſtial light, 
brighten the eyes of the dying! thou hope 
of awaking and living with CHRIST, pour 
thy joys on thoſe who are prepar'd to ſleep 
in him! then they ſhall not fear the hor- 
rors of corruption! Bleſs'd hour ſoon to 
break forth, pregnant with bliſs! O hour 
of his awaking, on which depend a num- 


berleſs number of never-dying lives! 0 


what bleſſings are prepar'd for you my 
children] Rend the rock, and ſtream 
forth, thou ſource of eternal life, thou 
ſhalt be enlarg'd to mighty rivers, even to 
the ocean of Gop | | 
The angel of the ſepulchre now wing 'd 
his flight through the clouds towards 
CHRIST's reſplendent glory. 
As a thouſand times a thouſand of thoſe 
10 dy'd in Gop, had lamented the fall, 
which was to extend to the judgment day, 
but is no longer to be deplor'd, let now - 
the cry of the new- born, and the groan 
of expiring age aſcend to Heaven, amidſt 
the rapturous hymns of thoſe who are 
purify'd by death, They too ſhall be 
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purify'd by death, and at the dawn of the 
laſt day, forever will ceaſe the babes 
mournful cries, and the groans of con- 
flicting age. Overpower'd by amazement, 

joy and felicity, tears of gratitude will 
then flow from their uplifted eyes, their 
triumphant hymns will contend with the 
ſummoning trumpet, and even drown its 
mighty ſound; for the righteous then will 
be a thouſand times a thouſand. Not leſs 
was the hoſt which, at the ſepulchre of the 


Loxksp, panted with longing expectation of 


what was to come, whenGABRIEL deſcend- 
eld with the divine glory. Then the earth _ 
ſhook, SATAN like a mountain, and the 
guards of the ſacred body, like little hills, 
were thrown down. Then from the ſe- 
pulchre the immortal roll'd the ftone, 
JeHovaAn himſelf rejoic'd, and JEsUs aroſe, 
Ho ſhall I utter what was now ſeen! 
how at a diſtance faintly mention the joy 
of thoſe that ſaw the REDEEMER's-re- 
| ſplendent face] Too preſumptuous is the 
ardent wiſh, and fruitleſs the effort to 
aſcend with theſe to Heaven! | 
Vo. III. . 
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At firſt a ſhort filence reign'd around 
the forfaken ſepulchre : but ſoon the fa- 


vour'd affembly, radiant with ſalvation, 
ſang with triumphant joy, like the morn- 


ing ftars at the birth of the creation. 


They ſang thee the Son, after thy con- 
queſt over death, not as on the croſs, with 
drooping head] but glorioufly aſcending 
Over the rock of the open ſepulchre, in- 
effably divine, adorn'd with victory, with 
victory! Hallelujah ! with victory, glo- 
riouſly triumphant over eternal death 
Thou who art mighty! thou whoſe name 
is holy! thou to whom all knees ſhall bow, 
all in Heaven, in Earth, and under the 
Earth! thou whoſe birth Bethlehem ſaw, 
at whoſe death Calvary ſhook, and whom 
the grave has deliver'd up !—Sink down 
ye depths before the Cox ERROR, and ye 
hills rife before him and clap your hands! 
To his honour, ye archangels, ſtrike your 
harps! ye firſt of thrones in the Heaven 


of Heavens ariſe | and ye human voices 


proclaim from the duſt your joy that he 
lives Before, the 9 throne 22 to 
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fing the inexpreſſible honours of the great 
Mezesstan! To him, ye angels, to him 
our Brother, who was fleſh and bone of 
ADam, be everlaſting praiſe! _ 

O thou who art moſt mighty! cry d the 
triumphant ſpirits: thou to whom our 
knees lowly bend, and all our powers 
bow with awful adoration ! Thou great 
Beginner ard great Accompliſher of our 
falvation, art now awak'd from death ! 
Short was thy flumber, and thy awaking 
was fudden as the creation, when call'd 
into exiſtence by thine almighty voice; 
when, at thy command, the ſuns toll'd, 
and round them the obedient worlds! O 
Thou Alpha and Omega, the moſt gra- 
cious Firft and Laſt, in thee we live, and 
in thee are immortal 
They ceas'd. The riſen Mzssran 
favour'd them with the ſight of his divine 
countenance, when overcome by their ex- 
tatic blifs, they fell down in ſilence. 


| The ſeven martyr'd ſons with their 

mother, now haſted to the celeſtial aſſem- 

bly, ſinging with holy triumph, Ariſe and 
{= 
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| ſhout, O Earth! for thou haſt. been eſ- 
teem'd worthy to receive into thy boſom, 


as into a mother's arms, the ſacred body 


of CHR1sT, the REDEEMER | The firft- 
born of the dead is riſen, and all the hea- 
vens ſaw him riſe ! Earthquakes from 
Golgotha to lofty Moriah, attended the 
ConQUEROR; with the mountain 
_ trembled the croſs, and the pinnacles of 
the temple. Ariſe, O Earth in thy beauty! 
the glory of Cunisr ariſeth on thee! 
Leſs celebrated wert thou in the heavens, 
when after thy birth, thy firſt morning 
roſe on thee. Many are thy ſons, and 
many righteous ſhall. be among them, As 
the mother of immortal children, 1 thou 
ſhalt tranſlate them into the Heavens, 

that in the lucid robes of purity they may 


5 riſe victorious, ſinging the praiſes of the 


REDEEMER. Shout thou hill of death 
| Jouder than all the other hills of the 
earth! Rejoice, thou ſepulchre, before 
the mountain of Gop ! At the laſt day, 
O Earth! ſhalt thou, at the call of the 
omnipotent Sox, deliver up the dead con- 
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find in thy boſom! Then ſhall be form'd 
a new earth. Then ſhall the ſun rule no 
longer over thee, nor the moon, thy com- 
panion, accompany. thee : on thee as the 
dwelling place of the righteous will the 
divine glory ſhine, and he whoſe precious 
blood dropp'd on Golgotha will be thy 
Thus ſang the early martyrs, who 
already bore palms in their hands. Je- 
DIDOTH, the laſt of martyrs, with Be- 

Nonrand Maxy, leaving the aſſembly of 
the bleſs'd, and each holding palms, de- 
ſcended from the clouds, - wind kneel'd on 
the ſtone which now no longer ſhut up 
the ſepulchre. There, with a love above 
what man can feel or expreſs, Maxx ſaid 
to the partakers of her bliſs, Were I fill 
in my former life, and my years in their 
early bloom, yet would my moſt affee- 
tionate love be death, when compar'd 
with this exalted fervor. BENOxI, JE- 
DIDOTH, fee the KING oF GLory, how 
is his luſtre attemper'd for you, ye lovely 
flowers of the heavenly Sharon ! at- 

| G ; 
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temper'd for us ! he likewiſe attempers 
himſelf for that cedar ELoa, whom he 
alfo created! He is another ſelf of all the 
glorious ele& !—Another, cry'd ELoa, 
joyfully approaching them with down- 
ward flight: to every one is he another 
ſelf ! To you, Danizi! Mons! A- 
BRAHAM |! likewiſe to thee, thou chief 
angel of death | to thee SALEM! for 
theſe had deſeended to them: ta thee, 
Manx and to me! to you, BENONI and 


. JepipeTH! to every one according to 


his defire, the overflowing, the inexhauſ- 
tible ſource ef good! to each the moſt 
bounteous | to all the moſt deſerving of 
their love ! This elevated, this tranſpart- 
ing idea, too. exalted for human penetra- 
tion, bears your ſquls aloft, and the only, 
the belav'd So n-through all eternity 

belov'd, and to all eternity the loving 
Som of the ETERNAL FaTHER, abſorbs 
all our thoughts, and our faculties are 
loſt in-the immeniity Fs the Divine . 


neſs ! 
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While the ſpirits and angels convers'd, 


the bleſs d in greater numbers deſcending 
to the rock, ſurrounded their MxDIAToR 


and Brother, rejoicing with other joy than 
this world can give, or which they who 
walk in its gloom can conceive. | 
ABRAHAM, with his hands lift up to- 
wards Heaven, ſaid, O thou Sox of IE- 
novan! (accompany me, ye jubilant 


harps of my children, in joyful notes: my 


| harp ſhall lead the conſecrated ſounds:) 


Thou quittedſt Thy throne | from Hea- 


ven didſt thou deſcend to this Earth, and 
die! In all the worlds before or ſince 
created no events like theſe were ever ſeen! 
We behold the actions of the divine RE- 
' DEEMER irradiated by ſurrounding hoſts ! 
Ye fellow worſhippers, join the ſeraphs 
exalted joys, which, O Eroa, beam 
down from Heaven! 5 | 


ADAM at length immerging from a ſea 


of raptures, and from the luminous ſtreams 
in which he had been immers' d, thouſands 
of thoughts, ſwift as the lightenings rapid 
flaſh, ruſh'd into his agitated foul, With 
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eager eyes he flew from the clouds to the 


hill of death, and alighting at the croſs, 


ſtretch'd out his arms to IEsus the Con- 
queror, crying, I ſwear by thee, who liveſt 
forever, that on the great day of the com- 
pletion of all things, thoſe who ſleep: ſhall 
awake, and death ſhall-be no more! 
The exhaltation of the MEgss1An began 
with his-awaking from the death of the 
_ croſs, whence he aſcended to the throne, 
and ſat down at the right hand of the 
FAT HER, where honour. and praiſe a- 
waited him, who willingly humbled him- 
ſelf, and deſcended from the manſions of 
glory to the duſt of Golgotha. In vain did 
ELO A himſelf then ſtrike the feſtive harp: 
in vain the bleſs'd ſpirits pour'd themſelves 
forth in pſalms to his praiſe, too inade- 
quate were their efforts to the ſublime, the 
ſacred theme: how much then is it too 
high for me! Teach me, thou ſacred 
muſe of Sion, ſomething of that glorious 
triumph, which, from its commencement 
in the abode of mortal ſinners, roſe in 
continual gradations to infinitude. O 
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enable me with intent eye to follow him, 


who in the lucid path ſoar'd to tlie 


throne! _ 

The MEDIATOR afo@tionately look'd 
down on ADAM, then gave a ſign to an 
angel, who brought a ſoul that thus diſ- 
cours'd with his conductor, Who, thou 
reſplendent being, is that awful and ſu- 


blime figure over that roeky hill? Per- 


ceiv'ſt thou not, O ſoul, ſaid the angel, 
the radiant bands around him? —Ah, I 
cannot turn my eyes from him to whom 
thou art leading me! He is the chief of 
this divine aſſembly. Join thy worſhip, 
return'd the angel, he is the Lokxp of men 
and angels, and thy JuDGE.—The ſoul 
then exclaim'd, O Jove, who ruleſt in 


Olympus! the greateſt, the moſt glorious! _ 


O my conductor ! with what terrors do 


thine eyes fill me! Am I before the auſ- 


tere Mixos ? Is there a paſſage from 
hence to black Cocytus ? and does the 
thunder of JUPITER's. oaths roar along 
the baneful ftream? O my inflexible 
leader! deign'ſt thou not to anſwer the 
998 
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queſtions I trembling utter? Now to the 

- ſoul ſpake the MepiaTor, There are no 
ſuch, beings as JUPITER and Mixos. It 
is me whom the oppreſs'd invoke as their 
lord and judge. Then to the angel he 
ſignify'd the future ſtate of the deceas'd. 
Thus in flow gradations advanc'd the 
Son's exaltation. To the witneſſes IE Sus 


faid, Before I riſe to my FaTHER oft 


hall I be ſeen, on Tabor; there ſhall ye 
meet me. JIxsus then diſappear'd, ane | 
they mov'd to Tabor. = 

Still motionleſs on the rock of the ſe- 


poulchre, lay SATAN, ſtruck by a look of 


the riſen MzpiaTorR, He heard Ga- 
 BRIEL coming toward him as a ftorm, 
and having with labouring efforts, rais'd 
himſelf, beheld the RepesmERr's meſ- 
ſenger, whocry'd, Caſt thyſelf down into 
thine abyſs. Thou loitereſt on earth. 
Wert thou capable of inſtruction thou 
muſt know that for Finite to. contend 
with In finite, is to be forever ſubdu'd. 
But thou art harden'd againſt conviction. 
Avaunt 3 fly, with thy plans of freſh re- 
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bellions, to the pI of the regions of 


deſpair. But I forbear denouncing the 
thundering curſe. Avaunt. SATAN 


ſtretch'd his wings, yet again linger” d 
in the wilderneſs, and from a towering 
rock fix'd his eyes on the dreary proſpect. 
GABRIEL then encompaſs'd by the ter- 
rors of Gop purſu'd him in a tempeſt, 
when. ſpurning away the rock, he ruſh'd 
through the wide creation down to Hell; 
but enter'd not, till after he had ſpent 
| ſome irkſome days at the gate. 


. had the alarm'd aſſembly of 
the prieſts ſpent two nights at the houſe 
of Caienas, and ſtill waking began to 
ſee the returning morn. In filent anxiety 
they ſat waiting the iſſue. The ſtone on 
which they had ſet the ſeal, the Roman 
guard, and the ſafety of the body of the 
deceas'd, employ'd their agitated minds, 

which labour'd under the keeneſt pangs 
of. perturbation. _ Now .came the third 
day, a day of fears and apprehenſions. 


— 
— 


156 THE MESSIAH. Book XIII. 


The Roman guard at the ſepulchre be- 
gan now to recover from their fright, and 
to diſcourſe with each other. How was 


it with thee ! I felt the earth ſhake, and 
was thrown to the ground. So it was 


with me, ſaid his companion. Another 
faintly leaning on his comrade, cry'd, 
How terribly the earth ſhook ! It threw 
me againſt the rock ! At the roaring blaſt 


ſaid another, the ſtone before the ſepul- 
chre ſplit. I thought the world was at 


an end. No, another cry'd, the ſtone ts 
not ſplit, though it no longer lies at the 
entrance of the ſepulchre. | 


The centurion now call'd, If ye are 


able to ſpeak, anſwer to your names. 
They did fo. CxNxRUs then going near 
the ſepulchre, obſerv'd that it was empty 


and the ſtone roll'd away. Fill'd with 
the greateſt ſurpriſe, he call'd one of the 


ſoldiers aſide, bad him haſte to the pon- 


tiff 's palace and bring him word whether 


a council was ſitting there, adding that he 


would follow him. The others eagerly 


-aſk'd the haſty meſſenger whither he was 
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going, he anſwer'd to the high-prieſt's, 
and continu'd his way, while they fol- 
low'd at a diſtance. 17 
As a ſudden thought darts into the 
mind of one bewilder'd in mazy re- 
ſearches, ſo unexpected came the meſſen- 
ger with panting haſte, and addreſs'd the 
amaz*d countil, ſaying, To no purpoſe 
was your ſending us to keep guard at the 
ſepulchre. This morning the earth ſhook 
with great violence: the maſſy ſtone 
| ſtarted from the entrance of the tomb, 
and the body is not there. Then turning 
his back he left them. Struck with the 
tidings, they ſtarted from their ſeats, and 


ſtood motionleſs monuments' of aſtoniſh- 
ment and terror. Soon was the meſſen- 


ger follow'd by three other Romans, who 
abruptly entering the hall, exclaim'd, as 
with one voice, See ye to yourſelves, for the 
great ſtone ſpontaneouſly roll'd away: the 
earth ſhook, and there came a - terrible 
whirlwind; after which we found the 


ſepulchre empty. We firſt fell, half dead, 


n the ground, and afterwards ſaw the 


% 
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empty tomb. A rolling clap of thunder 
then confirnr'd the report. Philo ſtruck. 
with madneſs. now burſt into a hideous 
laughter, his ſpeech. forſook. him, and the 
prieſts. ſunk into a fence as profound as 
that of death. 


CAlrhas at length recovering his. 
ſpirits, ſent for the elders, who ſoon came; 
more of the guard likewiſe reſorted to the 
palace, and obſerving the countenances. 
of the aſſembly, ſaid, We ſee that ye 
are no ſtrangers to. what has. paſs'd this 
morning.. Thanks to the gods that we 
are yet alive] How could you, ye prieſts, 
impiouſly put to death the ſon of the 
God of thunder? His. ſepulchre was 
empty, you may go and fatisfy yourſelves. 
of this truth. Here the high. prieſt ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to the guard, ſaid, Go 
in to my ſervants, and warm yourſelves by 
the fire. Was your officer with you! 
He was, ſaid they, and fell to the ground 
as well as we. He likewiſe ſaw the ſe- 
pulchre open. CaiPHas then went out, 
and gave orders that the guard ſhould be 
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liberally entertain'd with proviſions and 


wine. | 


__ Carrnas, with unſteady ſteps, return'd 
to his ſeat, with his mind fill'd with pain- 


ful agitations. We muſt buy over theſe 


Romans, ſaid he, or all Judea will be in 


a tumult. But What is life to me? O 
SAaDDOC | I almoſt queſtion the truth of 
thy doctrine ! But is not this a deception, 


occaſion'ꝰd by their apprehenſions? There 
was indeed an earthquake, but that they 


⁊ctually ſaw the ſepulchre empty is not fo. 
certain. Here he was interrupted by the en- 
trance of the officer of the guard. They all 
aroſe, and reſpectfully ſtepp'd back, on 
which he ſaid, Ye are at no loſs, Lam. ſure, 
to know me. I likewiſe faw him on the 
eroſs, and even then belicv'd that there 


dy'd the ſon of the gods. — Ve have heard 


what paſs'd at the ſepulchre. 

In the mean time came OBappon, 
 PniLo's angel: his piercing eyes flam'd: 
deſtruction: his raven hair, in large 
locks,” overſpread his ſhoulders, and he 
| flood fix'd as a rock. With fury he 
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| look'd on PriLo, yet ſuppreſs'd his ter- 


rific voice denouncing death. Hail, black 
enſanguin'd hour! ſaid PHIL O to himſelf, 
Hail hour of death, ' quicker thy laſt ad- 
vances | Thou vale of Benhinnon, like- 
wiſe. hait | While theſe laſt words paſs'd 
ſilent through his mind, ſeven- fold terrors 
ruſſi'd on PHILO, who, with a ghaſtly 
ſmile and affected compoſure, went up to 
to Cx Rus, and recovering his ſpeech, 
ſtammer'd forth, How ! the grave open, 
and no corpſe in it? No corpſe at all re- 
turn'd the officer. Durſt thou, O Ro- 
man, ſwear to it by JUPITER? JUPITER, 
ſaid CNEus, is an empty name, when 
compar'd to the truth of what I ay. 
Did I mean to ſwear, I would aſſert this 
truth by IEHOVAEH himſelf, whom I now 

worſhip. But will not ſuch wretches 
as you credit me without an oath? 
Here PHIL o, with roaring: voice, 
cry'd, Ah mark him! He faw it open, 
and no corpſe in it; but will not ſwear 
to it. Vet know, O Roman, that thou 
haſt done more than ſwear. Then ſnatch- 
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ing the officers ſword from his ſide, and 
ſeizing it with both his hands, he plung'd 
it deep into his breaſt, and throwing it 
from him, fell, weltering in his blood. 
With horrid rage he then tore open the 


wound, and throwing the blood towards 
Heaven, exclaim'd, Behold, thou N A- 


ZARENE, I die! and inſtantly expir'd. 


When CNEus taking up his ſword, walk'd 
up to the corpſe, and then letting it fall, 
cry'd, To thee, to horror, to endleſs dark- 
| neſs and deſpair I devote this ſteel, Af- 
ter which he abruptly left the aſſembly. 


The convuls'd ſoul of the ſuicide fol- 


low'd a phantom which was to direct its 
gloomy path. The angel of death was 


now in Benhinnon's murderous vale, and 


the ſoul of PHriLo, turning about, per- 


ceiv'd him: but words are as little able to 


| deſcribe his tremendous figure, as the 
thunder of his voice, when he call'd 
out, My name is ErHOD OBApnon, or 
Sevenfold Revenge. I am now an angel 
of deſtruction. It was I who deſtroy'd 
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the firſt-born of EcGypT. Thou art now 
in Gehenna, and I ſhall conduct thee to 


the infernal gulph. They then wing d 
their way. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
Jzsus appears to Mary MacpaLen, 
nine other devout women and PzTER. 
This they relate to the aſſembly. Tho- 
MAs doubt . the .reality of his appear- 
ance. JES us diſcovers himſelf to 
Mar rRHIAS and CLEO HAS at Emmaus, 
THoMASs es into a ſepulchre on the 
mount of Olives, where he laments his 
incredulity, and prays. One of the 
riſen, whom, he knows not, converſes 
with him, MATTHLIAs and CLEo- 
PHas return, IL. EBBEUS likewiſe is. 
not yet convinc'd. JEsus appears to. 


the aſſembly. 
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C TILL plung'd in diſtreſs, and panting | 


) for conſolation, the mournful aſſembly 


continu'd in the houſe near the temple; 


Thus ſaints on the verge of life, inſen- 
ſible of their approaching felicity, walk 
lamenting by the vale which precludes 
the future joys of Heaven. The devout 
women now mingled oil, ſpices and alſo 
their tears, to anoint the Mess1an's body. 
As the wiſe virgins watch'd to feed their 
lamps, and kept themſelves ready to meet 
the bridegroom at his firſt appearance; 


ſo ye the devout attendants of your LoRp, | 


with active ſedulity, held yourſelves pre- 
par'd by the early dawn. Scarce was the 
night withdrawn when MAGDALEN, the 
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wife of CLEOPHAS, Mary the mother of 
James, and Joanna, with SALOME, 


the ſiſter of the mourning mother, and 
Mary, the mother of the ſons of ZEBr- 
DEE, left the diſciples. At their depar- 
ture, the mother of the Holy Deceas'd 
embracing them, ſaid, Ye, my belov'd, 


will ſee him again, which 1 ſhall not. 
| Go, in the name of the Lone. ey he 


be with you! 00 

They en in flenoe, in the chol 
dawn of the riſing day. On going along 
a difficulty aroſe in their minds, how: they 
ſhould remove the ſtone from the ſepul- 
chre, yet this did not retard their walk, 
We, ſaid MARY MAGDALEN, will do all 
we can, and, as fat as we are able, will 
preſerve the precious body from putre- 
faction. Thus ſaying, they haſted for- 
ward with redoubled ſpecd. 

GABRIEL now fat on the ſtone, which 


had been roll'd away, and thus addreſs d 
ELoa and ABDiEL, who were near him. 
See the witneſſes approach. That the 


ſplendor of my ſeraphic glory may not 
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_ overpower them, I will aſſume the ap- 
pearance of a youth, and do ye, till they 
ſhall be more able to bear the luſtre of the 

immortals, appear to them as men. 
Ihe MevpiaroR now look'd down 


from the veil by which he was conceal'd, 


on the angels and the devout women, who 
approach'd, rejoicing with that divine joy 
purchas'd by his blood. The inhabitant 


of Magdala, drawn by love, came firſt to 


the ſepulchre, and finding it open and 
the body gone, turn'd amaz'd, and calling 
to the others, haſted back towards Jeruſa- 


lem. Not ſo her companions : they ad- 


vanc'd undifmay'd, and ſoon their active 
eyes faw on the ſtone which had been 
roll'd away, a youth of a reſplendent ap- 


pearance, who had a garment white as 
- ſnow, and with the voice of joy remov'd 


their ſolicitude. Fear not, ſaid he; I 
know you ſeek the cracify'd JesUs. He 
is not here, but is riſen, as he himſelf de- 


clar'd that he ſhould. Draw near, and 


ſee the place where the divine Ixsus lay. 
Thus faying, he led them into the ſepul- 
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chre, and then added, Go, and tell his 
_ diſciples that he is riſen from the dead, 
and behold, he goeth before ye into Ga- 
lilee: there ye ſhall ſee him. They ſtill 
| remain'd irreſolute ' and trembling ;. on 
vhich two angels appear'd i in ſhining, veſ- 


tures. The devout women, ſtill more 


afraid, ſtood. with down-caſt looks, till 
one of the angels faid, Why ſeek ye the 
living among the dead ? JEsus is not 
here, but is riſen. Remember ye not 
what he ſaid, while he was yet in Galilee? 
The Son or Man muſt be deliver'd into 
the hands of ſinners, and be crucify'd, 
and on the third day riſe again. . They 
now no longer heſitated, but, wing'd with 
animating joy, flew to the diſciples, as 
the meſſengers of glad tidings. | 
PETER and Jonx were now coming, 
and Mary MacpaLtn was returning 
with them, when Joan ſaid to his compa- 
nions, The lower way, by thoſe bufhes, 
is the ſhorteſt. As he led, the others fol- 
low'd. Theſe roads were. ſeparated by a 
hill, which intervening, hinder'd the de- 
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vout women and the diſciples from ſeeing 
each other as they paſs'd. Thus pilgrims 


to the New Jeruſalem, the affinity of 
whoſe correſpondent ſouls ſpeak them 
made for each other, are often near, yet | 


never unite, and their firſt interview is in 
that bleſs'd manſion, where they are mu- 
tually ſurpriz d that in this ſtate they 
never met. JohN now haſting before, 
CEPHAs aſk'd his female companion, if 
the body was taken away by the prieſts, 
and ſhe anſwering that ſhe could not tell ; 
he obſerv'd that it was reported they had 
been ſo careful to preſerve it, that they 
had put their ſeal to the ſtone which clos'd 
the ſepulchre, and that ſome wretches 
muſt therefore have taken it away for 
the ſake of the burial eloaths. 

Jonn had by this time reach'd the ſe- 
pulchre, and ſaw the linen lying on the 
ground, but, check'd by timid reverence, 
avoided going in. PETER ſoon coming 
up, enter'd the ſepulchre without heſi- 


tation: the head-cloth he ſaw lie apart, 


and not folded up with the other linen. 
Vor. III. =. | 
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Torn, now prompted by PETER's exam- 


ple, enter'd the tomb, and having alſo ex- 


amin'd it, the two diſciples left MAR, 
who, being agitated with various thoughts, 
ſaid at the ſepulchre, while they went 
away ſilently meditating on the important 


event. 


Meanwhile Mary, ſtanding by the 
grave, look'd in, and haſtily wip'd away 
her tears, which obſtructed her fight. 
Many an eager look ſhe, with anxious 
heart, caſt round the ſepulchre, and tho? 
there were now angels in the tomb, ſhe 
ſcarce perceiv'd them; for ſhe only ſought. 
for JesUs. Thus the panting roe ſeeks 
only the fluid ſtream ; the ſhining ſun at- 
tracts not its down-caſt eyes, nor does it 


feel the foreſt's waving ſhade. Why, O 


woman, weepeſt thou ? ſaid one of the 
meſſengers of joy. Ah, ſaid ſhe, they 


have taken him away whom my ſoul 
loveth, and I know not where they have 
laid him. Then turning aſide from the 


ſepulchre, before her ſtood JESUS; but 


the knew him not. Why weepeſt thou? 
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faid he, Whom doſt thou ſeek? But 
this he ſpake not with the voice with 
which he had utter'd the doctrines of 
eternal life ; when, ſuppoſing him to be 
the gardener, ſhe anſwer'd, If thou 
haſt taken him away, tell me, I pray, 
where thou haſt carry'd him. Tell me 
in what gloomy receſs is he laid ? that I 
may haſte and find him. Thus near in- 
effable bliſs mourns a ſoul dear to the 
Loks, under the laſt agonizing ſenſe of 
the mortality of her terreſtrial frame] ſhe 
lies ſtruggling with death, and thirſting 
after ſupport, lamenting before her SA- 


VIOUR, and fo. terrify'd at the approach of 
her laſt trial, that inſtead of the merciful 


REDEEMER, ſhe only ſees an offended 


| JupGE! but O the bliſs which ſucceeds 


theſe tears! Mary, in the bitterneſs of 
- gr anguiſh, turn'd her face from him 
of whom ſhe was enquiring of JEsUs : 
from him ſhe turn'd her face; but like 
the harps around the throne accompanying 


the ſongs of the bleſs'd, when they ſing 


the praiſes of the Lamb that was ſlain; 
| H 
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but even more ſweet and affectionate than 
harps and triumphant hymns, to the de- 
vout mourner, ſounded the voice of JEsus, 
ſaying Mary ! ſhe heard and knew the 
voice of her Loxkp, and in the ſudden 
tumult of her joy, fell trembling at his 
feet, and caſting her fix'd eyes on him, 
vainly ſtrove to expreſs her emotions, and 
ſcarce could ſhe, with languid breath, 


utter Rabboni! With trembling hands | 


ſhe then graſp'd the feet of the Saviour, 
who with a look of benignity ſaid, Hold 
me not. Some time ſhall I continue with 
thee, and thou ſhalt ſee me again. I have 
not yet aſcended to my FATHER, Go 


to my brethren and tell them, I go to my 


FATHER and your FATHER! to my 
Gop and your Gop ! 

Jesvs diſappearing, ſhe haſted to com- 
municate the joyful meſſage. SALOME 
with her companions were near the door 
of the houſe which contain'd the mournful 
aſſembly, when He who had diſappear'd 
from Mary met them during the riſing 
day. They all knew him who was now 
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no longer among the dead, and JEsus 
ſaying to them, All hail ! they trembling, 
fell at his feet. Be not afraid, ſaid he, 


but go and tell my brethren that they go 


into Galilee, and there ſhall they ſee me, 
He then vaniſh'd from their ſight. 


Theſe witneſſes, fill'd with unutterable 
joy, haſted forward with the gladdening 
- meſſage. PETER and Jon had before 
return'd, and had ſpread a gloom over the 
dejected aſſembly, when lo! the wit- 
neſſes of him that liveth enter'd. Hear 
us, ye mourners, ſaid they. Liſten to 
what we have ſeen. We have beheld 


him living, and have ſeen his angels; 


firſt, ont at the ſepulchre, and then two 
others,” What, O SALoME, did they 
ſay ? for frighted at theſe celeſtial meſ- 
ſengers I did not perfectly underſtand 
them, — Here THoMAs ſtepping forward, 


interrupted them, ſaying, Ye were, per- 


haps, too much affrighted to know what 
you ſaw or heard.—Ah thou diſciple of 
Jz8vs, ſaid SALOME, alarm us not with 
thy doubts, we are amaz'd and fill'd with 
H 3 
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joy. He who liveth ſaid, Be not afraid, 
and yet thou, his diſciple, endeavoureſt 
to renew our fears. | 

No, my belov'd, he return'd, far be 
that from me; but allow me to aſk you 
fome queen, while I cloſely ſearch into 
the truth of ſo ſingular an event. You 


firſt ſaw one angel, W hat was his form? 


What his appearance? That of a young 
man, ſaid S AL O ME; but his face 
was radiant, and his veſture white as 
ſnow. That, cry'd the mother of IESsus, 
was GABRIEL. Thomas then aſk'd if 

the ſun was riſen, adding, You, SALOME, 
forget that yeſterday PILATE, at the re- 
queſt of the implacable prieſts, order'd a 
Roman officer with a guard to be plac'd 
at the ſepulchre, now the armour glitter- 
ing in the ſun might impoſe on you, and, 

deceiv'd by fear, you W 1 8 0 you 
ſaw angelic forms. 

But Diůpvuus, it was ſcarce dawn, 
the young man was no Roman, nor was 
he dreſs'd in armour: beſides it was his 
face that ſhone, and not t his attire, 
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Well, what did this immortal ſay ? 

| That we ſhould not be afraid; that he 

| knew we were ſeeking for JEsUs of Na- 

5 zareth; who was no longer there but 

i was riſen from the dead ; adding, Come 

in and ſee the place where he lay. Then 

leading us into the ſepulchre, he ſaid, 

Go and make known to his diſciples and 

to PETER, that he goeth before you into 

Galilee; there ſhall ye ſee him. Here 

PETER, with great emotion, exclaim'd, 

My name only mention'd! Ah auguft 

meſſenger of the Lord ! What heavenly 

conſolation wouldſt thou have afforded me 

in mine affliction, wert thine appearance 
real]! But his naming me, and neither 

MAR nor Jonn, fills me with per- 
plexity. 
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Dipymvus, after a long pauſe, aſk'd 
again, What did the angels ſay ! She re- 
ply'd, JEsUs goes before you into Galilee, [| 
there ſhall ye ſee him Were the other 4 
angels of the like form? Their appearance | 3 
was ſtill more heavenly, cry'd two of þ 
the witneſſes ; but we have allo ſeen = | 
Hai | | 
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JEsus himfelf,—Was he with the angels? 
— The angels had diſappear'd when we 
ſaw him coming to meet us, cloath'd as 
formerly! but in his deportment there 
was ſomething celeſtial. - Such, perhaps, 
was his appearance on mount Tabor. 
All hail! faid he. We inſtantly fell 
trembling at his feet, and embrac'd them, 
Be not afraid, continu'd he, but go and 
inform my brethren of theſe things, and 
chat they go into Galilee, and there they 
hall ſee me. At theſe words he dif- 
appear d.— So you have ſeen him! Did 
all of you ſee him? ſaid Tomas, with 
an anxious penſive brow.—You ſay it 
was the very form, cloathing and voice of 
JEsus! He ceas'd; but being. carry'd 
away by the ſtream of doubts, he renew'd 
his diſcourſe and added, The illuſion of 
what ye have been relating is now too 
ſtrong upon you. When ye are able to 
bear it, I will plainly lay before you the 
-» ſeveral reaſons which move me to differ 
from you : but ye, the diſciples of IEsus, 
ſurely give no come to theſe fables, 
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Thus ſaying, he return'd to his ſeat. 


Now to the floods of joyful tears which 
had ifſu'd from the eyes of the devout 
women, ſucceeded gentle and filent drops 
of pity. | 
Faint with joy, with pallid cheek, 
trembling lips and faltering tongue, 
Mary MAGDALEN now enter'd among 
the weeping ſiſters, and, with a voice of 
mingled tranſport and terror, exclaim'd, 
He is riſen ! He is riſen | She then ſeem- 
ing ready to faint, JOHN took hold of her, 
and ſhe ſtood leaning on him. LEBBRus 
ſoon recovering from his amazement, 
ſaid to her, Haſt thou likewiſe ſeen the 
angels? I have ſeen, ſaid ſhe, not only 
the angels, but himſelf. Here every eye 


was rais'd towards Heaven, except thoſe 
of the incredulous THoMaAs, who, with 


auſtere coldneſs, ſaid, They who can ſo 

far deceive themſelves as to think that 

they ſee angels, may imagine that they ſee 

him. Ah Dipymus, anſwer'd Mary, 

bluſhing, What have we—what has the 

bleſs'd JEsUs done to thee? Theſe eyes 
e We 
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ſaw him! at his feet they wept ! Jamzs, 
| looking at her with equal reſpect and aſto- 
niſhment, aſk'd if he had a celeſtial luſtre. 
He approach'd, ſaid ſhe, as a man, but 
with ſuch ſweetneſs and dignity in his 


countenance as I never ſaw before; no, 


not even in himſelf. 


PETER, whoſe wind was diſtracted by 
numerous doubts, now drew near to her, 
and when the tumult of his mind allow'd 
him to give vent to his thoughts, he 
trembling faid, Didſt thou likewiſe hear 
his voice? Yes, SIMON, ſaid ſhe, I heard 
the divine voice of the riſen JesUs, Ah, 
what did he fay ? return'd PETER. —T feel, 
but am unable to expreſs the grace which 
accompany'd the words he utter'd, reply'd 
MARY. His voice was affectionate as 
when, bleeding on the croſs, he cry'd, 
FATHER forgive them, they know not 
what they do! Ah Mary! were the 
words he utter'd. I knew him! I was in 
Heaven! Rabboni ! was all I could fay. 
I fell down before him: with trembling 
hands I graſp'd his feet. Oh, what a look 
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of kindneſs accompany'd his words, when 
he ſaid, Hold me not! Thou ſhalt ſee me 
again. I have not yet aſcended to my Fa- 
THER, Go to my brethren, and tell them, 
I go to my FATHER, and your FATHER ! 1 
to my Gop, and your Gop! 

The mother of CHRIST, who had hi= 
therto hung down her head, now rais'd 
her brightening eyes, and looking with 
amiable ſoftneſs on MARY MacGDALEN, 
aroſe ; then leaning on ſome of the aſſem- 
bly, walk'd up to that belov'd woman, 
and taking her by the hand, with a bene- 
volent look, and the ſofteſt voice, thus 
addreſs'd her: Haſt thou alſo ſeen 
CHRIST, and heard his voice ? Thou 
| haſt ſeen and heard my Son !/—But may 
I, added ſhe, caſting her eyes around with 
heavenly meekneſs, may I till call him 
my Son? Thine eyes, my dear Mary, 
tell me I may: but had he ſtill the marks 
of the nails? Here, turning aſide, ſhe 
wept. Weep not, bleſs'd mother of the 
divine JESUs, ſaid MAGDALEN, preſſing 
her hand; he is riſen from the dead. In- 
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deed, I did not obſerve the marks of the 


nails; for, diforder'd with my joy, I ſaw 
little but his face. Mine eyes were fix d 
on the grace, the celeſtial grace, which 
ſhone in his countenance, while he ſtood 


before me amidſt the cool vapours of the 


morning, and the dawn's encreaſing light. 
The SAviour's mother ceaſing to weep, 


now took MAGDALEN by both her hands, 
and look'd up to Heaven, then dropping 


them, ſtepp'd backward, and viewing her 
with tender admiration, ſaid, O happy 
thou! thou haſt ſeen PERS, and _— 


his voice | 


The more early witnelſes who at firſt | 
went with her, fill'd with joy, now ga- 
ther'd about her, and mention'd their 
being favour'd firſt with the ſight of the 
angels, and then of the LoRD himſelf. | 

Dipymvus then coming up, ſaid, Haſt 
thou alfo, MARY MAGDALEN, ſeen 


angels? My ſight of the angels, ſaid ſhe, 


was very imperfect, mine eyes being 
dimm'd with weeping: but ſuddenly 


turning about, I perceiv'd ſomeboey, 
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' whom I ſuppos'd to be the gardener, and 
whom I did not know, till he call'd me 
by my name.—So you ſcarce ſaw him 
whom you term immortal, ſaid he; You 
did not immediately know. him, and at 
firſt took him for the gardener? The 
others ſay he was cloath'd as he us'd to 
be. So then the gardener's cloaths were 
ſuch as he us'd to wear. And how many 
of theſe angels did you fee? I ſaw two, 
the anſwer'd. The others, he rejoin'd, 
firſt ſaw one, then two others. Here 
turning from her, he walk'd away. MAG- 


DALEN then raiſing her eyes to Heaven, 


exclaim'd, O thou tender mother, and ye 


the diſciples of the LoRD, how great is 


his error! Leave me, TrHomas, in poſſeſ- 
ſion of my happineſs. I will hereafter 
anſwer thee. She then led away the 
mother of IEsus, in order to hold ſome 
joyful converſe with her. | 
The heart of CE PHAVs being ſtill torn 
with doubts, and the affecting words, 
Tell it to the diſciples, and to PETER, 
ſounding perpetually in his ears, he left 
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the aſſembly, and went out to indulge his. 
melancholy thoughts, reſolving to walk. 
towards Galilee ; but reſtleſs and unde- 
termin'd, he left the road, and went to 
the ſepulchre. The ſight of the empty 
tomb fill'd his mind with freſh agitations : 
Execrable deed! ſaid he, to take him 
from this. decent burial place, the gift of 
pious reſpect, and perhaps to bury him 
amidſt villains! What unworthy treat- 
ment! Ah infernal Malice thou haſt 
gain'd thy end, and Joskph's ſucceſsful 
petition to PIiLATE has been fruſtrated |. 
The few tears of joy, which mingled 
with our ſtreams of ſorrow, were ſhed in 
vain: for how can I believe that he is 
riſen from the dead ? Deceiv'd by the il- 
luſions of grief, theſe pious women ima- 
gine that they have ſeen him riſen !. and 
I have deny'd myſelf the tranſporting joy 
of cloſeing with their raptures! Awful. 
croſs !- added he, lifting his eyes towards 
that ſaddening object; too loudly doſt 
thou bear witneſs to his death, and both 
' Heaven and Earth have heard thy teſti- 
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mony | He dy'd ! He dy'd on thee !— 
We are told that thou my Lord haſt 
been ſeen again! O that this were true, 
and that I might ſee thee rais'd from the 
dead | I ſhall, but it will not be till I ſee 
| thee on the throne of the ETERNAL. 
Why ſhrink'ſt thou back, O my foul f 
at this only reſt? Thy prayers and 
tears have been heard, and thy JupGt 
das caſt a gracious eye on thy heart- 
felt repentance ; but thou dareſt not yet 
rejoice ! Still ſtands the croſs, the dreadful 
witneſs of his death ! the hill, the rock 
and the ſepulchre, ſhaken by the divine 


power! No, I cannot preſume to hope 


that I ſhall again ſee my Lord ! 

Such was his impaſſion'd ſoliloquy, after 
which he again ſurvey'd the open ſepul- 
chre. Soon he perceiv'd at a ſmall diſ- 
tance from the tomb, MacDaALEN, proſ- 


trate on the ground, and leaning on her 


right arm, Mary! MARY MAC DATEN! 
call'd the diſconſolate diſciple. On hear- 
ing his voice ſhe aroſe and coming to him, 
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| oy thus convers'd : Ah happy woman! 
doſt thou ſtill believe that thou haſt ſeen 
him? — O $S1mon, where thou ſaw'ſt me 
knee], there he ſtood! —Oh Maxr, lift up 
thine eyes and behold the croſs on which 
he dy'd !—=Yet, O Simon, he is riſen} 


he is riſen from the dead !— Mary, I 


conjure thee by the living Gop, tell me, 
did thoſe eyes which now ſee me ſtanding 
. before thee — Whether mine eyes ſaw 
him ! cry'd ſhe, interrupting him : Yes, 
J proteſt by the ETERNAL SoURCE OF 
TRUTH, that mine eyes have ſeen the 
glory of CHRIST, that mine ears have 
heard the voice of the Sox oF Gop, and 
that I felt the joys of Heaven] Here a 
filent pauſe enſu'd, till PETER ſaid, 
Withdraw, thou bleſs'd woman, and leave 
me to indulge my ſorrow. O that a 
_ gladdening fight had cauſed ſuch a delu- 
fion in me, as it has in thee, and thus 
quieted my tortur'd mind | Alas! I can- 
not believe thee—'Then diſbelieve, ſaid 
ſhe, thy having ſeen him walk on the ſea, 
or thy having beheld him on mount 
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Tabor, encircled with his FATHER'S 
glory 


Here they dar O that I could be- | 


lieve her! ſaid he to himſelf; for ſhe was 


now returning to the ſepulchre. Happy, 
happy woman |! ſhe believes it from her 


whole ſoul, and it fills her with con- 


fidence and joy]! What a compoſure and 

dignity has her fix'd certainty ſpread a- 
round her! unaffrighted by the grave, 
ſhe would laugh at the ſtorms which howl 


through the gloomy vale of death! Ah! 


why do I not believe her? Cannot he 
awake himſelf from death, who walk'd on 
the liquid ſea, and even held me up amidft 
the boiſterous. waves? Yes, thou DEAD 
IN GoD, if thou haſt really reviv'd, for- 
give, forgive my ſorrow, and the anguiſh 
of my ſoul ! When trembling I doubted, 

and was ſinking before the impending 
wave, thou ſupportedſt me—Oh deliver 


me now! Thou knoweſt, O my Loxp! 
that I have been. under greater terrors 


than theſe, yet thou now extendeſt not 


thy ſaving right hand! Oh by thy com- 
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paſſionate love! by that gracious look 
thou didſt caſt on me, after I had deny'd 


thee! O by thy mercy, I implore thee, - 
pity, pity my anguiſh, and if thou haſt 


appear'd, ſhew thyſelf to me No, pre- 
fumptuous, I aſk too much. The angels 
words were, Go and tell it to the diſciples 
and to PETER, Was not this inexpreſ- 
ſible kindneſs? Thou, Loks, appear to 
me who have repeatedly deny'd thee !— 
to me though thou haſt neither appear'd to 
LeBBevs, the belov'd nn, nor to the 
tendereſt of mothers ! | 

Theſe were his thoughts, while with 
low ſteps he aſcended the hill; and then 
ſinking on his knees, he with down-caſt 
looks, offer'd up his ſupplications. At 
length raiſing his eyes, he ſaw CHRIST 
juſt before him. What amazement, what 
Joy now pour'd into his tranſported ſoul ! 
The divine REDEEMER graciouſly 
ftretch'd out his right hand, when PETER 
unable to riſe, ſtrove to ſeize it, but 
fell proftrate in the duſt : yet ſoon riſing, 
| he ftretch'd out both his arms, and, 35 
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_ trembling, ſeiz'd the hand of his Loxp, 
which he eagerly preſs'd to his throbbing 
heart, his forehead reſting on his SA- 
 viIouR's arm. The earth and the hea- 
vens, with all the objects round him, 
ſeem'd to paſs away; but ſoon becoming 
more compos'd, he lift up his eyes to the 
divine countenance of JzsUs, and with 
trembling voice ſtrove to give vent to his 
unutterable joy, crying, O Lord Gop, 
merciful and gracious! LorD Gob, mer- 
ciful and gracious! His trembling now 

ceas'd, and he felt ſuperabundant and 
ineffable conſolations flow from the divine 
countenance. 

ITHURIEL, his guardian angel, with 
ORr1oN, hover'd round Calvary, and 
ITHURIEL breaking filence, ſaid, O 
ORION, what a tranſporting ſcene! 
Oft ſhall we repeat our triumphs in 
honour of the MESSTIAH! Oft joyfully 
exalt his name]! The riſen Lorp ſhews 
himſelf to the pardon'd ſinner! and 
CnxrIsT appears to PETER! O come 
and let us mingle our joy | How dreadfut 
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is fin! and yet the ReDeee fills this 


favour'd diſciple with unutterable trans- 1 


ports 
The riſen oi TR left the hill, 


and PETER follow'd him with folded 


hands, till he eſcap'd from his ſight. Then 
extending his arms upward, he cry'd in 
an extatic tranſport, Thanks be to thee, 
the Son oF Gop, my riſen Loxp! O 
everlaſting thanks be to thee, for thou 
haſt reliev'd my ſoul, and fill'd it with | 
conſolations ſuperior to all that I could 
wiſh, or even conceive ! Thus, O Lorp 
wilt thou comfort me in the gloomy hour 
of death! O who am I? What though 
J have griev'd for the dreadful fin of de- 
nying thee! yet, who am I, thou Sox oF 
Gop? that Thou ſhouldſt ſhew ſuch 
grace to me Mine eye has ſeen the 
glory of CHRIST } Mine eye has ſeen him 
riſen from the dead! O my ſoul break 
forth in perpetual effuſions of ardent 
praiſe! Pour forth the higheſt and moſt 
noble thankſgivings! I now hope for all 
the graces of Heaven, for the conſumma- 
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tion of bliſs, for the beatific plenitude of 
thy loving kindneſs ! Bleſs'd REDERMER, 
thou wilt unveil to me the myſtery of thy 
death! Not the numerous hoſt of Heaven! 
Not the powers, the thrones, the arch- 
angels, can rejoice more, for J have ſeen 
the Sox of the ETERNAL Gop! Him 
who dy'don' the croſs have I ſeen alive! 
O thought pregnant with ſolid bliſs! Oh 
tell it to the eternal thrones, proclaim it 
through the heavens that he lives! Ye 
ſons of light, let this be the IT" of your 
triumphant ſongs ! 

He here ceas'd, and for ſome time ſtood 
ſilently looking towards Heaven: then 
ſtarting, cry'd, Ve, my brethren, ſhall 


| alſo drink of this cup of conſolation, and 


then haſted away. Soon he reach'd Sa- 
lem's walls; ſoon he return'd to the aſſem- 
bled brethren, who were expecting him. 
With folded hands he enter'd, crying 
Praiſe, glory, honottr, worſhip and thankſ- 
giving, be aſcrib'd to the Son of Gon, 
who after dying a death accompany'd 
with many wonders, is already riſen ! 


— 
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Even to me CHRIST has appear'd ! He 
ſtood near the croſs, and there with theſe 
eyes I ſaw his divine countenance |! 


With ſurprize and exultation they drew 
near him, and pronounc'd him bleſs'd. 
The Lokp's riſing to life fill'd them with 


an aſtoniſhment too great for utterance, 


and reverential ſilence for ſome moments 


chain'd their tongues. At length having 

all gather'd round this new witneſs of the 
reſurrection, they embrac'd him with over- 

flowing joy, preſs'd him to their hearts 

and wept. The mother of the bleſs'd 
| Saviour took him by the right hand, 

and MAGDALEN by the left, ſaying, 
Now, O S1mon, thou haſt alſo ſeen him ! 
While Mary the mother of IJEsus, 
added, with a heavenly ſmile, Thou haſt 
| ſeen him who is both the Sox of Gop and 
my Son? LEBBEUS turning towards 
Mary, cry'd, O thou moſt reſpectable 
of all mothers, it is not now from grief; 
but from the extaſy I feel, that I can ſcarce 
believe! O Thou whom I ſaw with ſo 
many dreadful wounds, and cover'd with 
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blood, art thou riſen ? art thou reviy'd ? 
Here he funk on the breaſt of JohN, who 

embracing him, ſaid, Yes, yes, LEBBEus, 
he is riſen ! Then leaving LeBeevus, he 
addreſs'd himſelf to Mary, ſaying, Bleſs'd 
mother of the divine IEsus, rejoice, re- 


joice! No more ſhall a ſword pierce thy 


maternal boſom Oh I rejoice, ſaid ſhe, 
with celeſtial joy! JEsvs is riſen ! He is 
riſen! and to me too he will appear! 
Thou wilt ſhew thyſelf to me ! The look 
thou gaveſt me on the croſs is a pledge of 
this! BARTHOLOMEW taking PETER by 
the hand, with compos'd countenance 
faid, Dear fellow diſciple, before my grey 
hairs go down to the grave, mine eyes 
ſhall likewiſe ſee our divine MaAsTER 
rais'd from the dead, CEPHAs took him 
by the hand, and with the chearfulneſs 
of confident certainty, anſwer'd, Yes, my 


dear friend, to each of us will he be gra- 


cious. | | 
 Tromas, like a cloud that ſpreads 
darkneſs along a ſerene ſky, now in gloomy 


agitations, approach'd PETER, ſaying, 
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Thou too, 'S1MON, believ'ſt it. Were it 
poſſible, I would believe it on thine ac- 
count ; and then abruptly turn'd away 
His ſorrowful face, Turn to us, Tho- 
MAS, ſaid PETER, and join in our thankſ- 
givings ; for of a truth the Lox is riſen. 
Yes, honour, and blefling and praiſe be to 
him who dy'd, who is riſen from death, 
and has appear'd! He will be graci- 
ous to us all! At theſe words the mo- 
ther of CHRIST ſunk down on her knees 
before PETER, and ſpreading her joyful 
arms, with her eyes towards Heaven, in 
the voice of gladneſs exclaim'd, My ſoul 
doth magnify the Loxp ! My ſpirit re- 
joiceth in Gop my Saviour! From thy 
croſs thou haſt look'd down on thine af- 
flicted hand-maid, on the tears of thy 

mother, and in thy mercy haſt number'd_ 


them! Succeeding generations ſhall pro- 


claim me bleſs'd! How wonderful is he! 
how great in all His doings ! more mighty 
than death ; and ſacred is His name ! Yes, 
holy and eternal is he who has ſignaliz d 
his mercy towards me! He caſteth down 
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the pride * the blood-thirſty, and ex- 


alteth the humble. He relieveth the di- 
Kreſs'd 3/ but the proud he ſendeth empty | 


away. Eternal is his loving-kindneſs. To 
thoſe who love him, he imparts the raviſh- 
ing ſweets of his grace, Perpetual bleſ- 
ling, and praiſe, and honour and thankſ- 


giving be to JesUs, who liveth, and who 


is more mighty than Death! 


Dißpruous had aſcended to the lofty ä 


roof, to indulge his thoughts in ſolitude; 
and the others, invited by the ſerene ſky, 
the refreſhing breeze, and the extenſive 
view of the various works of God, went 


up to praiſe him who had render'd them 


fo blefs'd. On their coming to THOMAS, 
they rous'd him from the penſiveneſs in 
which he had been abſorb'd. He at firſt 
ſtarted back, and when looking up he ſaw 
the whole aſſembly about him, he haſtily 
turn'd to go down and leave them. Oh 


fly not, thou belov'd ! fly not, ſaid PETER, « 
The Lokxp will alſo have mercy on' thee, | 


I, Tromas, doubted too; yet how gra- 
cious has he been to me! But who are 
CC 


| es % 
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they that are walking at a diftance ? My 
eyes deceive me, if they be not Mar- 
THIAs and CLEoPHAS. Stay with us, 
my friend, and be a partaker of the inef- 
fable joys that have been- imparted to us. 
The ſame tranſcendent joys await thee, 
But who is he that is joining them from 
yonder grove? I do not know him. What 
a noble appearance has that ſtranger ! 
Doſt thou know him, THomas? Sec 

with what veneration they ſalute him, 


He is now ſpeaking. Indeed, Peter, I 


know him nat, ſaid THomas ; but I have 
ſcarce ever ſeen a man of ſuch unaffected 
dignity, PETER reply d, I wiſh they 
would come to us; the path now brings 
them nearer, but thoſe palms will ſoon. 
deprive us of their fight. Behold, with 
what majeſtic gravity, mingled with a 
manly ſweetneſs, he ſeems. to attend to 
what they ay. Perhaps they are giving 
him an account of the erucifixion of our 

Loxn. May not it be one of the ee 
R 
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How art thou miſtaken ! return'd Tho- 
MAs. He is a man, yet his appearance 
is nobler than that of other men." 
THOMAS] ſaid PETER, thou art a 
ftranger to the ſweet conjectures of joy. 
What thou feeleſt J have experienc'd. 
How little did I hope to fee IEsus, when 
in the deepeſt anguiſh, I rais'd my languid 
eyes to the crofs, and inſtantly ſaw him 
ſtanding alive before me. Thus, O 
THOMAS! joy did not deceive me.— 
But grief did, faid Thomas haftily,. 
PETER mildly anfwer'd, The Lord will 
have mercy on thee !—Gop will have 
| mercy on me, he return'd ; but as for the 
divine Mes$s1an, He, like moſt of the 
prophets, has been put to death. Here he 
ſhed tears and was ſilent. 


CrEOHñAS and MATTHIAS had now 

reach'd the umbrageous palms, From 

their leaving Jeruſalem, till their being 

join'd by the ſtranger, they had convers'd 

on the aſtoniſhing ſubje@ of CHRIST's 

Not being found in the ſepulchre, and thus 
e 


196 THE MESSIAH. Book XIV. 


| continu'd their diſcourſe. Thou canſt 
not conceive, ſaid CLEO HAS, the malice 
of the prieſts, or their rage at not being 
able to hinder Josgh's placing him in 
his tomb. They doubtleſs gain'd the 
Roman officer, and prevail'd on him to 
take out the body, and inter it among the 
remains of the wretches that lie bury'd on 
the hill. — But, O CLEeoPHas ! what doſt 
thou think of the angels at the ſepulchre ? 
— Has melancholy MATTHIAS deceiv'd 
all our friends Why, CLEO HAS, 
ſhould ſorrow make them ſee angels? 
Why ſhould it not rather repreſent fright- 
ful forms, as the ghoſts of executed ma- 
lefactors, or that of the unhappy Jupas ? 
CLEoPHAS, ſtarting back, anſwer'd, 
My belov'd fellow-diſciple, ſatisfy me 
only with reſpect to one doubt. How is 
it that our MasTER himſelf does not ap- 
ear? How ſhould I know an angel ? 
and ſhould I know him, how could I 
know that he was ſent by the ETER NAL! 
5 Ah, my dear friend, were he riſen, would 
he not himſelf appear to us? for we 
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knew him. — But, O CLeoPHaAs conſider, 
Did not Mary believe GABRIEL ? ſhe 
conſequently knew an angel : and what 
but truth can come from thoſe exalted 
ſpirits who attend at the throne of Goo? 
Do we deſerve that he himſelf ſhould 
appear to us ? Did not we, when Gethſe- 
mane reſounded with the tumults of his 
outragious enemies, fly with the reſt of 
: the apoſtles ? and, Where were we when 
his dreadful ſentence was pronounc'd ? 
We were far from him, and far from him 
too, when he was bleeding on the croſs, — 
I lament, like thee, MATTHIAS, our baſe 
ingratitude. Can we ever deſerve that he 
ſhould appear to us? If he is riſen, and 
ſhould appear, it would be only from 
compaſſion, and to baniſh our ſorrow. — 
Yet ſtill, O CLEoPHas ! thou doubteſt.— 
Thou know'ſt MaTTHIAS, that I conceal 
none of my thoughts from thee ; and when 
1 attentively contemplate theſe things, I 
believe: but when the anxiety of hope, 
and fear, and expectation ; and when the 
joy, the heavenly joy of ſeeing him again 
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agitate my ſoul, then indeed I doubt. 
MATTHIAS here giving him an affec- 
tionate look, ſaid, Thou dear friend, did 
we really ſee him, our rapturous joy would 
| give us a foretaſte of the bliſs of Heaven, 
a joy too great for utterance... A ſight of 
Jesus would carry with it a ftronger 
conviction than the light of truth diſ- 
coyer'd by ſpeculation. O that he would 
appear ſaid CLEO HAS, and by his grace- 
ful preſence heal our torturing doubts ! 
They had now paſs'd through the 
ſhade of a projecting precipice, and the 
winding road brought them to a ſide view 
of 2_ gentle flope, which led up to the 
ſummit of the hill; and there they per- 
ceiv'd a perſon N a noble and moſt 
graceful appearance advancing towards 
| them, with a ſlow pace, as deeply engag'd | 
in ſerious thought. Let us walk ſlower 
ſaid CLEoPHAS; for the ſtranger will 
perhaps accompany us. His wiſdom and 
knowledge may afford us conſolation un- 
ger our preſent perplexity. Alas! of 
what advantage, ſaid TT; wilt 
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his wiſdom be to us, if he makes not 
| Jesvs the ſubject of his diſcourſe! 
The ftranger now coming up, gave 
them a kind ſalutation, which they re- 
ſpectfully return d. He defir'd to know 
whither they were going; and being an- 
ſwer' d to Emmaus : he aſk'd if they would 
accept of his company; for he alſo was 
going thither. They affur'd him that 
they ſhould receive the favour with plea- 
ſure. The ſtranger then aſk'd the ſubject 
of their diſcourſe, obſerving, that he had. 
taken notice of their being fill'd with grief, 
and that their thoughts ſeem' d to be em- 
ploy'd on ſome important ſubject. Alas! 
what can we talk of? faid CLEoPHas.. 
Art thou only a ſtranger in Jeruſalem and 
haſt not known the things that have come 
to paſs. there? What things? ſaid the 
ſtranger, —-Oh haſt thou alone not heard 
of JEsus of Nazareth, a prophet mighty 
in deed and word before Gop and all the 
people? Our prieſts inflam'd by the rage 
of Hell, ſeiz'd him and deliver'd him up 
to Phar, who, though a heathen, was 
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unwilling to condemn. him, I ſcarcely 
dare to mention the dreadful death he ſuf- 
fer'd — they crucify'd him! Alas! we 
truſted that it was he who ſhould have 
redeem'd Iſrael. It is now the third day 
fince theſe things came to paſs, and early 


this morning ſome devout women who 
went to the ſepulchre found not his body; 


but came trembling to us, ſaying that they 
had ſeen a viſion of angels, who told them 
that he is living. Some of thoſe that 
were with us alſo. went to the ſepulchre, 
and found it open, and the body gone, 
even as the women had ſaid. 

They were now come among the ſhady 
palms, when the traveller looking upon 
them with awful dignity, addreſs'd. them 


in the majeſtic voice of truth: Ye ſimple 
and flow of heart to believe all that the 
| prophets have ſpoken ! Oughtnot CHRIS 


to have ſuffer'd theſe things, and en to 


enter into his glory? 


With aſtoniſhment they look d at St 
. it and then upon him. Their eyes, 
before dim, now ſparkled with joy and 
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eager expeRation, yet he had only begun 
to manifeſt his power, and to ſhew them 
the triumph of truth. As a riſing ſtorm 
at firſt blows with reſtrain'd violence, and 
fweeps not through the whole foreft, the 
| foilage ſill reſts on the trees, and the rays 
of the ſun penetrate through the gather- 
ing clouds. Thus began his ſublime 
diſcourſe, and ſoon he led them into the 


. © depths of revelation, in which the divine 


ſpeaker explain'd the prophecies in rela- 
tion to the MEs5s1an with ſuch clearneſs 
and ſtrength of conviction, that they 
could no longer with-hold their aſſent. 

Thus through the foreſt ruſhes the en- 
creaſing ſtorm, the trees wave their heads, 


the thunders roar, the condens'd clouds 


ſucceſſively pour floods on floods down. 


the mountains. 

At length the two diſciplas, ſpent with 
fatigue, ſtood wiping the ſweat from their 
glowing faces, and ſaid, O Man of Gop, 
though thou art unknown to us, we be- 
hold thee with reverence ;. and acknow- 
ledge thee to be divine. Let us top here, 


Is 
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and reſt our weary limbs by the ſide of 


this cooling ſtream. They then ſeated 
themſelves on the graſs, the two diſciples 
facing the heavenly ſtranger, whoſe ſpeech 


now became more ſweet; for he diſcours'd: 
of the love of the Son or Gop to man, 


and the love of man to him. They now. 


thought of the good Shepherd's death, 


with minds more compos'd, cheer'd with 


heavenly comfort. As after the heat of 
the ſcorching ſun, the cool twilight re- 
freſhes the weary, ſo were they refreſh'd. 
with elevated joy. He now aſk'd them, 
whether they lov'd the Mgssian ? They 
both, as with one mouth, anſwer'd, How- 


can we avoid loving him ?—But did you 
always love him? Alas! we forſook the 


LAu oF Gop,, when he was led to the 


Naughter.—Now ye know. that for your 
| ſakes he willingly dy'd, would you die for 


his? We hope, O thou belov'd ſtranger, 
we hope, that Gop would enable us to 
die for him. But be not thou diſpleas'd. 


With us; it is wie h reverence we ſpeak, 


bs he riſen from the dead: ? Thou know ft 
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all that relates to him: tell us then, O 
thou Man of Gop, may we rejoice in the 


1 happineſs of again ſeeing CHRIisT our 


Loxp ?—The ſtranger return'd, JosEPH's. 
| brethren, did not know him, till in the 
bliſsful hour of j joy, unable longer to con- 
ceal himſelf, he burſt into tears. 

So ſaying, he aroſe and turn'd from 
them. They follow'd him with a mixture 
of joy and ſolicitude, imagining that he 
might poſſibly be their Loxn himſelf, or 
an angel; and coming up to him, ſaid, 
Permit us, who reverence and love thee 
more than we can expreſs, to aſk, Who 
thou art? Oh! who art thou, our divine: 
teacher? We dare not preſume to embrace: 
thee; but tell us, Art thou one of the an- 
gels that were ſeen at the ſepulchre? 


Come and embrace me, he kindly re- 


turn'd. They long embrac'd him: long 
hung on his neck and wept. Emmaus; 
being now in view, he ſaid, Brethren, L 


go to my friends. My way lies through. 


Emmaus.— Oh ftay with us, the day is 
far ſpent, and the evening is at hand, ſaid! 
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4 — each holding one of his hands. Let 
me go, he return'd, My friends live at a 
diſtance and expect me. With them, O 

Man of Gop ! ſaid they, thou art always; 
and thou canſt not but perceive that our 
hearts are already thine. Oh remain with 
us, for why ſhouldſt thou expoſe thyſelf 
to the perils of the night? Tell us fome 
thing more of JESUS - O ſtay with us.— 
With a look of the ſweeteſt bekelence, 
he anfwer'd, I will ſtay, my brethren. 
CLEoPHAS thank'd him, not in words, 
but by the joy which ſhone in his coun- 
tenance, and haſted before to prepare tor 
his reception. 


CLEO HAS, for that is my companion's: 
name, ſaid MATTHIAS, has a cottage at 
Emmaus before it is a clump of trees, and 
a limpid brook winds amidft their refreſh- 
ing ſhade, He haſtes to prepare ſome: 
food that he may cheer our hearts with his. 
lender ſtore. What a delightful evening 
is this, after ſuch days of anguiſh | We 
| return our joyful thanks, that thou wilt 
 ftay with us, and condefcend' to ſhelter 


* 


Bock XIV. THE MESSIAH. 205+ 
thyſelf under the lowly roof of ſimplicity. 
Ixsus, when he liv'd, was like thee, the 
friend of man. He humbled himſelf in 
the duſt, yet was rich in wiſdom ; but of 
JEsus I will now be ſilent: He was 
above all; for on him the angels attended; 
yet the cauſe of his poverty appear'd to be 
more aſtoniſhing than his poverty itſelf: 
but thus was accompliſh'd the purpoſes of 
infinite wiſdom. O that I might live with 
_ thee, thou Man of God ! that from thy 
lips I might be taught how belt to ſerve 
the heavenly REDEEMER ! For the moſtz 
affectionate, and noble thankſgivings, are 
due to our gracious LoRD, who has re- 
deem'd as from ſin, and lov'd us even to 
the death of the croſs! | 


They now drew near to the dwelling of 
CLEoPHAS, whom they ſaw-fetching wa- 
ter for their drink from the brook, and 
then waſhing herbs in the cooling ſtream; 
but ſeeing MaTFTHIAs and the ' belov'd 
ſtranger approach, he ran up to them, 
Welcome, dear Man of Gop! ſaid he, 
may the bleſſings with which thou art 
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accompany'd enter with thee under my 
roof. On their entering the houſe, CLEo- 
H As ſpeedily ſpread the table with all the 
plenty his ftore afforded, milk, honey, 
figs, bread and a little wine. They now 
ſat down to the table,. the ſtranger facing 
the two: diſciples, when viewing them 
with a look of ſolemn benignity, he took 
the bread, and lifting up his eyes towards 
Heaven, gave thanks. His countenance, 
his voice, his geſture, inſtantly reſembled 
thoſe of JesUs. They look'd at him, 
they look'd at each other trembling, while 
he ſaid, We thank thee, O FArkER, for 
the gifts thou haſt graciouſly beſtowed on 
us. Though to many they appear ſmall, 
yet are they produc'd by the ſame paternal, 
almighty power that created: the heavens. 
Overcome with joy they ſunk down a- 
doring, while he continu'd, Praiſe be to 
thee, thou graciouſly ſent forth the ſun to. 
give us light, and the moon and ſtars for 
our hours of reſt} and ador'd be thy 
_ goodneſs, thou haſt provided our daily 
bread! They now roſe, and he breaking. 
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the bread, gave it to them. They 
took it with ftill ſtronger emotions of © 


joy, and looking at him endeavour'd to- 
ſpeak ; but their hearts were too full to. 
allow them. to give utterance to: their 
thoughts. Now again, turning his eyes; 
towards them, he bleſs'd them, and diſ- 
appear'd from their ſight. They ſtarted: 


and went out,, ſearching for him; but he 


being not to be found, they return'd with. 
their minds ſtill fill'd with joy. 
Now, O CIEO HAS, cry'd MAr- 


THIAs, we have ſeen him ! We have ſeen 


him He is riſen! I am in Heaven, and 
no longer belong to this earth ! Oh I am 
in Heaven !—-CLrLEoOPHASs ſunk on his: 
breaſt, then cry'd, O MaTTHrias, did: 
not our hearts burn within us, when, as 


we paſs'd along the way, he ſpake-of Gon, 


and reveal'd to us the Scriptures ?—But 
let us haſte back. They then both took 
their ſtaves and departed. 

While they were on their way from 


Emmaus, PETER and THOMAS were in. 
Conceal, O THno—- 


cloſe converſation. 
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As, ſaid PETER, conceal thy doubts, 
and continue not thus to-diſturb our faith, 
Quench not the weak ſparks within us: 
they would blaze up to Heaven, and Hes: | 
wouldſt extinguiſh them. Then $1mon, 
anſwer'd THomMas, I muſt no more men- 
tion my thoughts; but muſt conceal my 
grief within my own breaſt. What good 
can they receive from theſe dreams? ſince 
they will be ſoon undeceiv'd, and theſe 
joyful eluſions will only encreaſe their 
ſorrow. O brother! return'd PETER, call 
them not eluſions: I conjure thee by Him 
who liveth forever, call them not eluſions. 
Give not that name to an act of the divine 
omnipotence. JE$VUs was dead and is 
now alive. Sacred ſhall be the place 
where I ſaw him. It was to me the 
burning buſh ; for there did I ſee the 
divine glory! To me it was the open gate 
of Heaven! Here thou art encompaſs'd 
with the witneſſes, all the nine are preſent, 
We have each of us ſeen the divine. 
- Jzsvs, no longer dead, but riſen. 


- 
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My ſoul is griev'd, ſaid Mary Mac- 
 DALEN, to ſee thy ſorrow, and painful 
_ doubts. O Jts8VUs have pity on thy 
diſtreſs'd apoſtle ! He doubts not from an 
evil heart; but from his anxiety and an- 
ouiſh of ſoul. Oh break not the bruiſed 
reed, nor quench the ſmoaking flax! 
Pity him, O RABBONI, as thou haſt been 
pleas'd to pity me! Ah Thoms! be 
aſſur'd that not an angel from Heaven 
proclaiming eternal life, nor choirs of an- 
gels joining in extatic hymns, could 
equal the voice of the riſen JI Ess, when 
he reliev'd my panting defire to ſee him; 
when the Riſen, the Awaken'd from the 
dead reliev'd my longing defire to ſee him, 
and call'd me by my name. 

_ Your intruding raptures, faid TRHo- 
MAS, in a low and inward voice, ſeem to 
ſink me deeper in the abyſs of anguiſh in 
which I am involv'd. May not the ve- 
hemence with which you ſpeak raiſe a 
miſt before you? PETER taking him by 
the hand, with more ardent ſpeech, re- 
turn'd: The miſt lies in the vehemence 
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of thy doubts. We have ſeen him, and 
is it ſtrange that we ſhould be enraptur'd ? 
Can we be in Heaven and not feel its 
tranſports? Thou haſt not ſeen, and 
therefore thou form'ſt to thyſelf the images 
of graves and night, and with more poſi- 
tiveneſs talk'f thou of theſe, than we of 
our riſen MasTER, whom we have ſeen 
and heard, and whoſe, body our hands. 
have felt. He made himſelf known to us 
with his uſual compaſſion and loving 
kindneſs, to which thou art no ſtranger. 
If thou art incapable of conviction return 
back to the Sadducees, and believe with. 
them that there are neither angels, nor 
ſpirits, nor the reſurrection of the dead. 
Here Thomas could no longer refrain 
from tears, and turning to PETER, faid, 
Ah be not ſo cruel! Like thee I love the 
divine JEsvs, our dear crucify'd Lox p! 
Endeavour to aſſuage thy grief! ſaid SA- 
LoME: O Dipymus! is not he whom 
thou call'ſt our crucify'd Los, able to 
remove thine incredulity, and to reſtore 
thy peace? he to whom immortality, and 
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the life. of angels, to which he is riſen, 
bear witneſs ? Ves, the life of angels 
faid all the female witneſſes. His immor- 
tality was manifeſt, though he had laid 
aſide the luſtre which beam'd in GABRIEL, 
and irradiated the angels who 2 
his birth. 

Has the Loxp r to all dere but 
me ſaid THomas, No, he has not 
appear d even to his diſconſolate mother. 
Not to her fon Joun, Not to him, 

whom when expiring on the eroſs, he re- 
commended to his mother as an affec- 

tionate ſon! Not to her, whom at the 
ſame awful moment, he recommended to 
that fon, as a mother! 

Thus they convers'd, while the 8 
were toſs'd amidſt ſtrong fluctuations of 
ſaddening doubt, and exulting faith. 
When PETER, Mary MAGDALEN, and 
the other women ſpoke, they walk'd on 
the ſea; but at the objections of Dipdy- 
Mus, ſank in the overwhelming waves. 

The doubting apoſtle here withdrew, 
and leaving Jeruſalem, retir'd among Oli- 
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vet's moſt lonely tombs, to indulge his 
melancholy, or rather in the midſt of So- 
litudes filent retreat, to ſtrive to allay the 
anguiſh of his mind. In Solitude's right 
hand is a goblet, her left holds a threaten- 
ing dagger. To the happy ſhe preſents the 
cup, and urges the wretched to uſe the 
fteel, THoMAs now within the gloom 
of a lonely ſepulchre, felt the load of his 
griefs become more heavy, and more dark 
his thoughts, His ſoul labour'd to riſe. 
above his grief; but vain were his efforts, 
and had he not had recourſe to the AL- 
- MIGHTY, who gives reſt to the weary 
foul, he would have ſunk under his bur- 
then. O thou UnNS$EARCHABLE, ſaid he, 
how dark are the depths of thy counſels ! 
Yet to thee alone can I have recourſe in 
the midſt of all my ſorrows! Oh look 
down on me, a wretched worm, writhing 
itſelf in midnight darkneſs ! Thou knoweſt, 
O Jenovant my love to him who ſo 
lately bled on the croſs! O FATHERI 
in the overflowings of thy mercy, and in 


the fullneſs of thy grace didſt thou fend. 
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Him! Yet thou haſt permitted him to 
die—to die the death of the croſs ! Alas 
he is dead !—more dead to me than to his 
other diſciples! O thou OmniroTenT 
FaArTrHER ! where loiter'd Thy thunder? 
where ſluinber'd Thy tempeſts, when the 


lofty croſs was rais d? The earth then 


ſhook with horror! the aerial expanſe re- 
ſounded, and the minds of men were 
ſtruck with terror ! Yet then was he put 
to death, and no rock, cruſh'd, no chaſm 
ſwallow'd his murderers! O thou Fa. 
THER ALMIGHTY! who by a miniſtring 
angel flew the firſt born of Egypt, yet 
paſs'd over thoſe dwellings in Rameſis that 
were ſprinkled with blood! Thou who 
divided the ſea, and ſuſpended the rivers 
courſe to open a paſlage for Iſrael! Thou 


Who being with thy Holy Son JEsus, en- 


abled him to calm the rage of tempeſts; 
to walk on the boiſterous waves; to open 
the eyes of the blind, that they might ſee 
the glories of Thy creation; to make the 
cripple leap with joy, and even to raiſe the 
dead to life! O thou Gop of mercy and 
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grace, where is thy Son? Wilt thoume 
will he awaken me from this death of af- 
fliction, and from theſe doubts? Ah! 
my dear LoRD lies mouldering in the duſt, 
and thou, O Gos, keepeſt ſilence! O 
Thou whoſe ways are inſcrutable, all my 
floods paſs over my ſoul ! | 5 
Thus he utter'd his applications as | 
complaints, then in filence wrung his 
_ clasp'd hands. At length reſuming, he 
cry'd, Ah were J to ſleep in one of theſe. 
ſepulchres, he would not awake me, as he 
did Lazarus and SemiDa! But why 
ſhould I return to a life in which I cannot 
find him? ye happy dead who ſleep here, 
is Jesvs known to you? If he is, happy 
are ye |! If ye knew and lov'd him, ah ye 
are now with him! Ye dry'd bones that 
are here mouldering into duſt, ſhall at the 
voice of Gon awake, and in that glorious 
day thou, my LorD, fhalt alſo awake, 
and 1 with thee, reanimated with the 
breath of life! Happy, ye other friends of 
the crucify'd Je8vs! May ye till enjoy 
your happineſs * Le him — and 
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though it is a viſionary deluſion, rejoice 
in it no leſs than if it were a reality. 

Bliſsful viſion like that which fill'd Ja- 
coB's oppreſs'd mind: not indeed, like 
his, real, but filling you with joy and 
praiſe. O thou that madeſt the eye, and 
ſeeſt the grief of my oppreſs d heart, it is 
not thy will that I ſhould rejoice with 
them! Ah could I but ſee him, what 
would be life to the tranſport I ſhould 
then feel? With an impetuous ſhout of 
joy would I call to him, then gladly fink 
in ſilence and death! O my Lonp! if 
thou haſt appear'd, appear to me! What 
4 requeſt ! Reject, O my ſoul, the illu- 
five idea !—Yet the renewal of life is in 
his power. He could, if he pleaſed, come 
forth from the ſhades of death ! But how 
ſhould he be pleas'd to do this? How be 
pleas'd to die—only for a few hours ? 
Had he ehoſe to live, he would have come 
down in triumph from the croſs! O Jx- 
sus, wert thou now living, wouldſt thou 
not appear to me? For who languiſhes 
like me, for eonviction? How deli ght- 
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fully are my friends deceiv'd! I pity their 
too eaſy. credulity; but O my Lokp, 
when I ſee thee, when I put my finger 
into thy wounds, and my trembling hand 
into thy fide, I alſo will believe! Then 
will I joyfully graſp thy feet. But alas! 
I ſhall never believe] Never ſhall I put 
my finger into the wounds of thy hands 
never put my hand into thy ſide! never 
graſp thy feet! for thou art dead ! thou 
haſt already had a ſecond grave]! O thou 
FATHER of the bleſs'd J do not 
utterly forſake me, 

Thus in loud and broken 1 4 
gave vent to the thoughts of his agitated 
mind, ſupporting himſelf by leaning on 
the fragment of a rock which had fallen 
from the ſepulchre, when the veil of the 
temple was rent. The mourning diſciple 
was ſtill leaning on the rock, when the 
ſilence of the night was broke by the voice 
of one gradually approaching, who call'd, 
What doleful lamentation proceeds from 
the  ſepulchres ? ?.. Art thou wounded ? 


Can I, O ſtranger, help thee? Dipymus 
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continu'd filent, and the voice added, 


Tell me who thou art: for hearing the 
voice of, thine anguiſh I am ceming to 
relieve thee. I heard thy complaints far 
in the valley, and if man can give thee ſuc- 
cour, I will. I rejoice, O ſtranger, ſaid 


Tromas, that thou haſt an humane 


heart; may the blefling of Gop be with 
thee : but, go whither thy nightly way 
calls thee. A fond wife and tender chil- 
dren, perhaps, wait thy coming. Thou 


canſt not help me: for the wounds of 


which I complain are thoſe of the ſoul. 
Wounds of the ſoul, brother ! anſwer'd 
the voice, which now approach'd nearer ; 
ſtretch forth thine arm, that I may find 


and embrace thee. Dipymvus fſtretch'd 


cout his arm, and the other ſeizing it em- 
brac'd him.  THoMAs then * the 
diſcourſe. | 
Art thou, O traveller | an . Igaslite! ? 
Didſt thou come to Jeruſalem at the late 


feſtival ? What is thy name? I am one 


of the ſons of Jacos. I come from a far 


country, and my name is Jo8EPH ; what 
Vor, III. K 
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brother is thine?—My name is THOMAS. 
But why, O TromMas, doſt thou vent 
thy lamentations here at the ſepulchres in 
the gloom of night? Come let us leave 
this dreary place: ſilence and darkneſs 
only blacken the 1 images which 
e vereloud thy ſou]. 

This filence, O Joskyn theſe me- 
lancholy images which overcloud my foul, 
J am pleas'd with. I now love nothing 
more than death and the grave. If the 


earth would receive me into its peaceful 


bed, I ſhould no longer be the ſon of mi- 
ſery, no longer lie in the depths of afflic- | 
tion. 

O Woite my brother, raiſe thy 
head' from the duſt, look up to Heaven, 
and learn to complain with fear and trem- 
bling! As we ſhould rejoice with fear, 
ſo ſhould we complain, Who is he that 
has permitted miſery? Is it not he who 
has form'd us for eternal life? Ought 
thy vehement complaints to reach the ears 
of the Mos Hiro mingled with the joy- 
ful effuſions of the adoring choirs, and 


„* 1 
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their rapturous hallelujahs ? Cannot Gon 
deliver? Will he not deliver? Learn with 


fear, I repeat it, learn with trembling to 


mourn. When he, who is worthy of all 
praiſe, ſends affliction, reverence, my bro- 
ther, the heavenly meſſenger. 


O Jos kr] thou art a man after my 
own heart. While ſpeaking of the ETER - 
NAL, thy ſoul becomes inflam'd. Thou 
haſt felt holy joy, and haſt been bleſs'd 
with ſorrow ; but never felt ſorrow like 
mine. Alas ] if thou hadſt, thou wouldſt 
have ſunk under it like me Speak then, 
O THromas ! and mention the burthen 
which preſſes thee doyn.— Ves, JostPHn, 
it indeed preſſes me down. But where 
| ſhall I begin? Oh didſt thou know the 
divine JzsvUs? How long haſt thou dwelt 
in Judea?— Only a few days. But meſ- 
ſengers were continually eoming from 
Judea to the abodes of joy where I dwell, 
and have ſpoke, much of IJESsus the Sow 
of the Mosr Hien. At laſt we came 
down to ſee Ixsus die and riſe from the 
dead Rice from the dead! Who art 

e 
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"TY JoszPH ? Who art thou ?—Ah, 
Thomas, I had a faithful friend in Ju- 
dea, from whom I was long ſeparated. 


He left me in Egypt, and him Gop was 


pleas'd to reſtore to me, not, thou diſciple, 
in the terrors of an earthquake, darkneſs 
and tempeſt, but coming from Cedron, 


- amidſt the whiſpers of the cooling breeze ; 


thus he reftor'd to me my ever faithful, 
long loft, but everlaſting friend. I muſt. 
now. leave thee, brother, but will come 


back and fee thee again. 


O JosErR, ſtay! Where art thou, O 
Joseen ? Where art thou? Have angels 


the ſweet name of him who was the be- 
lov'd of his father, and of Gop ? Let me 


once more, O JosxrH!] hear the ſound of 
thy celeſtial voice. But thou art ſilent. 
May I call thee brother, as thou calledſt 
me? Thou art ftill ſilent. Where goeſt 


thou? Art thou void of pity, or gone ſo 
far as not to hear me? He is no angel; 


for no angel could ever be ſo cruel But 
he lives in the abodes of joy — The meſ- 
ſengers from Judea ſpeak of the divine 


if 
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Jesvs Who were the meſſengers from 0 
Judea? Were they ſent from GOD ?— | | 
Certainly Gon can ſend angels from Tu 1 
dea to Heaven. He came down, that is li; 
from Heaven, to ſee JEsUs die! So the " 
meſſengers from Judea knew before what | ] | 
was to happen. And riſe from the dead! 1 
But ſurely this could not be. What could | 
he mean? He calld me diſciple! Then 1 
IkEsus came from Cedron, not in an 5 
earthquake, but in a gentle breeze, to re- ö q 
ſore to him a dear friend. But when? i! 
Before he dy'd? Why then in a gentle | 
breeze? Yes, there was a ſoft breeze that U 


after his death. Did he then, after his 
death, reſtore to him his long loſt and now 
eternal friend, and thus, while dead, per- 
form that benevolent miracle? But why 


' ſmooth'd the ſea. The earthquake was 
f 
dead? Did not JosErk ſee him riſen? 


How myſterious . The farther I ſearch, 1 
the more am I perplex d.— But was I | | 
awake ? Perhaps, while ſpent with ſor⸗ | 
row and perturbation of ſoul, after having 4 
reed on the rock, I ſunk Jew and fell fl 
| | X 3 | | | L | 
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aſleep, and have only ſeen this ſtranger in 
2 dream. It muſt be ſo. He was all be- 
nevolence, but ſuddenly fled. Thus do 
dreams, but never a friend, wherher he be 
a man or an angel. Now I know, by ex- 
perience, the effects of fix'd grief; and 
thus the others have deceiv'd themſelves 
with their ſeeing apparitions. Happy il- 
luſions, which have had ſuch effects on 
them! I will now, however, reſign my- 
ſelf to the will of the ALMIGHTY, and go 
in the way which he dire&ts. Thus he 
reſolv'd, and liſtening to hear the mur- 
muring ſound of Cedron's ftream, as a 
guide te direct his ſteps, return'd, re- 
ſolving to reſt at Gethſemane. 


Tuomas had not long left the OR 
| bly when they were alarmed with ſome 

haſty raps at the door, on which JAMES 

haſted down, and found MArTHITAS and 
CRO HAS, whom he joyfully let in. 
They were out of breath and fatigwd 
with their haſte. When they were a little 
recover'd, JAMES introdue'd them into the 
_ aſſembly, The mother of Jesvs, MAd- 
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DALEN, and ſeveral others, haſtily ga- 
ther'd round them, and with eyes beam- 
ing joy, cry'd, The LorD is riſen, and 
has appear'd to PETER. CLEOPHAS, raiſ- 
ing his hands and voice towards Heaven, 


exclaim'd, How bleſs'd are we! He is 


riſen! He is riſen ! We alſo are witneſſes 
of his reſurrection. To us CHRISTH has 
| likewiſe appear'd. PETER then haſtily 
approach'd them, on which CLEsormas 
continu'd, O brother in CRR ISH, and my 
brother, he call'd us Brethren | PETER 
anſwer'd, All about you, except Mary, 


have ſeen him appear ſince his death: but 


thee, his mother, he will likewiſe gratify 
by his appearance. The firſt who ſaw 
bim was MAGDALEN, and ſhe was alone: 
he next ſhew'd himſelf to the nine, and 
appear'd to me. No words can expreſs 
the raptures with which our hearts were 
agitated. But behold, ſome of our bre- 
thren mourn while we rejoice. They 


were diſpos'd to credit us, when THo- 


Mas, who is miſerable himſelf, perplex'd 
them: they were beginning to taſte of 
| "a 
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| our joy, when he drove it from them. 
Lon have pity on them! Have pity on 
the unhappy THomas ! 
Joh now coming up to them, ſaid, 
I am not at all perplex'd by the objections 
of Dipvuus, and am only griev d that 
Jesvs has not appear'd to me. Why, my 
dear JohN, return'd PETER, he has not 
yet appear'd to MAR, his and thy mother. 
But brethren relate in what manner he 
appear'd to you. 
Being fill'd with grief, ſaid CLzoPHAs, 
we reſolv'd to walk to Emmaus, that we 
might find ſome alleviation to our ſorrow 
by converſing in the open air, and enjoy- 
mg a view of the country. In the way 
we were join'd by a ſtranger, for whom at 
firſt ſight we conceiv'd an extraordinary 
affection, which encreas'd as he ſpake. 
He explain'd to us the books of the pro- 
phets, ſhew'd us that the Mess1an was 
to ſuffer, and the manner of his ſufferings. 
All he faid to us I know, without being 
at preſent able to relate it. Never man 
ſpake as he ſpake. His ſpeech was fill'd 
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with ſtrength and fervour. We had now 
reach'd Emmaus, We entreated him to 
ſtay with us, and at length, he conſented. 
I haſted to ſet water and proviſions on 
the table. He then—Methinks I now 
ſee him hold the bread, and hear him beg 
a bleſſing. He had then the real voice of 
Jesvs, and the ſame divine countenance. 
He brake the bread, and gave to each ; 
then once more looking kindly on us diſ- 
appear d. We ſought him, but finding 
it in vain, without farther delay haſted 
back to bring you the joyful tidings. 
LEBBEUs, whoſe faith THOMAS had 
moſt ſhaken, ſat with down-caſt eyes; 
and though on other occaſions he was ſuſ- 
ceptible of the tendereſt impreſſions, had 
liſten'd to the joyful relation with critical 
coldneſs; and now gave vent to his 
thoughts, I believe you, brethren, ſaid 
he. Yes, I allow that ſome man of emi- 
nent wiſdom, or perhaps an angel, join'd 
you in your walk to Emmaus, If you 
and the women have ſeen angels, the 
LoRD in his mercy ſent them to comfort 
K 5 
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us under our grief for the MkssiAk's 
death: a ſad addition to which is his 
corpſe being taken away. In pity to our 
anguiſh he ſends us angels as convincing 
evidences that the ſoul of  Jrsvs is in the 
boſom of eternal repoſe. Thus am J far 
from denying that he who convers'd with 
you, was ſent by Gop to comfort you. 
He ſaw farther into the depths of the 
divine wiſdom than we, and was better able 
to explain what is foretold by the prophets. 
But that IEsus at laſt appear'd in his 
_ own perſon, when before he was unknown, 
I cannot believe. For if it was he, how 
was it poſſible for you not to know him 
at firſt? Ye were certainly deceiv'd by 
your. joy. While the ſtranger held the 

bread he ſtood in the graceful attitude of 
Ixsus, who, when at our meals, us'd to 
hold up the bread towards Heaven, offer- 
ing up his thankſgivings. After being 
thus deceiv'd, you might eaſily imagine 
that you heard the voice of JEsUs, when. 
the worthy ſtranger offer d up his peti- 
tions. 
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At LEtBBEUS's words trouble and: 


gloomy doubt flow'd into the ſouls of 


thoſe who were. fill'd with joy and won- 


der. CLEO HAS gave him a look of 


commiſeration, and MATTHIAS embrac- 
ing him, ſaid, O thou diſciple of the 
riſen JESsus, before we knew him, we 
aſk'd if IEsus was really rais'd from the 
dead, and whether we might hope for the 
happineſs of ſeeing him again; on which 
he ſaid, JostPH's brethren did not know 
him, till in the bliſsful hour of joy, he 
| burſt into tears. O Jesus ! wert thou 
living, ſaid LEBBEUs, covering his 
face, thou wouldſt not withſtand our en- 
_ treaties. PETER obſerv'd him without 
concern; for he was now incapable of 
grief, and ſedately ſaid, As ye left the 
hanging rock, we ſaw you from the roof. 
Was it there, as ye paſs'd near the palms, 
that JesUs join'd you? Yes faid they, 
we had ſcarce paſs'd the rack when we 
were join'd by the divine JesUs. Here 
PETER, tranſported with joy, exclaim'd, 
My dear brethren, ye have all ſeen the 
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riſen JesUs | Do you hear the witneſſes ? 


Already have ye ſeen Jtsus! Tromas 
too has feen him! O that he were here 


Here the mother of Jesvs, with joyful 


amazement, cry'd, I too have ſeen my 
Son alive—alive after his death! 
As a lonely ſurviver, juſt depriv'd by 
death of his laſt friend, half waking amidſt 
melancholy dreams, in which he fees the 
dear perſon alive, but finds himſelf unable 
to touch him, continues to ſeek the illu- 


five image, while his impaſſion'd heart 


beats ſtrong, and joy thrills through his 


| bones; ſuch was the * of the tearful 
aſſembly. | 


But the ſeraphims, the fathers, and the 
rejoicing angels now Haſted to them. S1- 
Mon PETER affectionately looking on 
the aſſembly, perceiv'd an unuſual luſtre 
around them. His tranſport check'd a riſing 
tear, and in a filent aſpiration he ſaid, O 
thou who art unſearchable, yet ever gra- 
cious, wilt now have pity on them! 

PETER was continuing his ſilent de- 
votions when the adorable Mes$1AH en- 
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ter'd the aſſembly. Struck with aſtoniſn- 


ment, they all ſtood as motionleſs as a 


rock, with their eyes fix'd on him. Peace. 
be with you! ſaid the riſen IEsus. They 


ſaw him,. ſcarce believing that he was 
preſent, and ſtood gazing on him in ſilence. 
Involv'd in torrents of various thoughts, 
they ſunk in that ſea of light, in which: 
the immortals themſelves ſink, and un 
able to unravel their confus'd conceptions, 


imagin'd. that they ſaw an angel. With 
the voice of love, with his own endearing; 


voice, he then cry'd, Why are ye troubled ? 
and why do thoughts ariſe in your hearts? 
Behold, my belov'd, my hands and. my 
feet, angels have neither fleſh nor bones, 
as ye ſee L have. 

Here they all trembled. Mazy fonk 
down before him, held the feet of her: 
riſen SON, and ſaw in them the marks of 
his wounds, She then look'd up to his 
face, and while ſhe gaz'd upon it, her 


own became like that of an angel. Here, 
mother, ſaid JzsUs, pointing to the mark 


of the wound from which had ifſu'd water 
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and blood, after death had ftopp'd its 
vital courſe : here likewiſe was I pierc'd. 
Again an angelic luftre beam'd from the 
mother's face. Many now kneel'd about 
him, look'd at the marks of his wounds, 
and ftretch'd out their arms towards him ; 
and to the riſen JEsUs was utter'd jubilant 
ſtrains in broken accents, which drew 
a tear from the eyes of him they ador'd. 
The affectionate Joan long held his right 
hand, long with joyful eyes look'd up 
in his face, deſirous of expreſſing his deep- 
felt hearty thanks, and petitions ; but did 
it not! He began, but ſtopp'd and was 
ſilent. Then the great EMANUEL ad- 
dreſſing him, ſaid, Thou ſtood'ſt by the 
croſs till I expir'd: But where is LEB- 
BEUs ? LEBBEUS had lain proſtrate on thne 
floor, kiſſing the border of the RE DEE 


MER's garment; but at his calling him 


by name, he aroſe, and with a counte- 
nance pale as death, from his over-power- 
ing joy, preſented himſelf before his 


. Lorp, who holding out his right hand, 
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the diſciple holding out his trembling 
hand, it ſunk down. The merciful Sa- 


vou, then ſtooping, took hold of his 


hand, and long affectionately held it. The 
joy-oppreſs'd difciple now. with a firm 


voice, cry'd, Of thy grace, O Loan, 
there is no end! Simon the Canaanite,, 
and JAMES the ſon of ALPHEUs, embrac'd 
each other, rejoicing in the LorD ;. then. 
look'd at one another, and at the Holy 
JEsus. The whole aſſembly alternately 
view'd their LoRD and each other, joining 
in one general joy, that he had bleſs'd: 
them with his preſence. 

Now began a ſecond hymn of triumph 
to the riſen SAVIOUR, fornr'd' of broken 
ſentences, and the ſoft voice of joyful 
weeping. Around him kneel'd the more 
early witneſſes PETER, MATTHIAS, CLE- 
oPHAs, and the favour'd women, whoſe: 
noble ſouls: follow'd the ſuffering IEsus, 
till he expir'd on the croſs. Among them 
ſtood the ConQUERoR of DEATH with: 


his eyes lift up, and his extended arms 


rais'd towards Heaven, Though the 
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| fullneſs of his glorification did not yet 
deam forth, yet his graceful aſpect ap- 

pear d more divine, than they had ever 

ſeen, and no longer could they keep their 
fix d eyes on his face. JAMks caſt his 
down to the floor, and with ſuppliant 
voice, cry'd, O Lorp, Lokp, do not yet 
aſcend to thy FarHER ! O here—lI ſhall 
ſtill, ſaid JEsus, remain. with you my 
children. A flood of the moſt rapturous 
joy now pour'd into their fouls. They 
ſcarcely knew what they thought or ſaid. 

O is it poſſible — Ve angels is it poſſible, 

that it can be JEsus himſelf? cry'd one. 

A ſecond exclaim'd, Are we in Heaven, 

or {till on earth? Is it Jesvs himſelf ? 

—Ah! art thou he whoſe blood was ſhed 

on Golgotha | ? Do we now behold thee, 

our gracious LoRD, or are we deceiv'd by 
pleaſing rapturous viſions ? 

At this inſtant JESUS turn'd, and 
walking up to the table, ſaid, Have ye 
here any meat. They all aroſe, and 

haſted to bring him food, when JohN 
| eagerly preſſin g * the others, ket. 
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before him a piece of an honeycomb 


and ſome broil'd fiſh, and then with | 
awful ſilence drew back. The S A- 


VIOUR then, with mild condeſcenſion, 


looking at the Whole aſſembly ſaid, Come 


near, my diſciples. Ye my belov'd draw 


near and place yourſelves at the table. 


Come thou, my mother, and ſeat thyſelf 
by thy ſon. —She came, as did the others. 
He ate. The ſight of his condeſcending 
love in ſuffering them to fit at the ſame 
table with himſelf, while he ate with 


them, at once allay'd the ebullitions of 


their tranſports. More tranquil joys, and 
a more ſettled faith now taking poſſeſſion 
of their more compos'd minds, the RE- 
DEEMER thus addreſs'd them. Ye be- 
liev'd not the witneſſes who told you that 
I liv'd, though they had ſeen me when 
rais'd from the dead. Oh why did ye 
not believe their report? How ſtubborn, 
my beloy'd, were your ſouls ? Did I not 
tell you that I was to be crucify'd, and to 
| riſe on the third day? and that all things 

muſt be fulfill d which were written in the 
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law of Mosks, in the Prophets, and in the 
Pſalms, concerning me? My future wit- 
neſſes, beginning at Jeruſalem, ſhall 
preach to all nations, repgntance and re- 
miſſion of fins in my name. Ye, my bre- 
thren, are thoſe witneſſes, and behold E 
ſend the promiſe of my FATHER, and ye 
ſhall make me known throughout the 
earth, Remain ye near Jeruſalem till I 
| aſcend to my FATHER, and till ye are 
endu'd with power from on high. Then 
go and preach to all nations, declaring 
that whoever believeth and is baptiz d 
ſhall be ſav'd; but he that believeth not, 
ſhall be condemn'd. Many believers ſhall 
work niiracles; in my name they ſhall 
eaſt out devils ; they ſhall ſpeak with new 
tongues; ſhall take up ſerpents, and 
drink the moſt deadly potion without be- 
ing hurt: they ſhall lay their hands on 
the ſick, and they ſhall be heal'd. 

The MEDIATOR then rifing with a 
ſmile of complacency, ſtepp'd from the 
table, and the aſſembly joyfully thronging 
about him, he ſaid, Come near, my apoſ- 
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tles. At this the others drew back, not 
through envy, for they rejoic'd at the 
ſuperior bliſs of the more highly fa- 
vour'd, as the juſt made perfect rejoice in 
Heaven at the ſuperior bliſs of thoſe whom 
Ixsus has firſt choſen. Around the SA- 


VIOUR food the apoſtles, who were to 


lay down their lives for the truth: he in 
ſpirit ſaw them bleed, and overflowing 
with -cordial love, ſaid, Peace be unto 
you. Then as from a ſoul ſurcharg'd 


wich joy, he breath'd upon them, ſaying, 


Receive the Hoy GHosT., Boon ſhalt 
ye receive him more abundantly. Whoſe- 
ſoever fins ye a ed they are remitted, 
and nn ſins ye retain, "Mey are 
retain'd. 
| With aftoniſhment and ſubmiſſion hos 
heard the great decree. Now thinking 
that Ixsus was about to leave them, they 
gather'd round him, yet dar'd not to re- 
queſt his longer ſtay ; but their looks and 
geſtures ſtrongly expreſs'd their emotions. 
PETER wrapp'd up in thoughts, which 
like a flame ſpread through his ſoul, caſt 
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himſelf at the feet of Jesvs, then graſping 
and kiſſing them, ery'd, LorD, on earth 
I cannot expreſs my thanks, in Heaven I 


will. I know I ſhall. It was ſaid, Tell 


it to the diſciples and to PETER ! Thou 
alſo appear'ſt to me To me doſt thou 
appear! I know, O thou Mosr Mrr- 
CIFUL | thou REDEEMER from ſin! thou 
my DELIVERER, and the DELIVERER of 
all Adam's fallen race] that thou haſt 
forgiven my baſe denial of thee ! But, O 
my gracious SAVvIQUR | permit me once 
more to acknowledge thee to acknow- 
ledge thee, my Lokp, before thy face, 
to lament my guilt, and before I go to 
thofe whom thou haſt reconcil'd, and in 
thy name to forgive ſinners, to hear the 
voice of thy forgiving goodneſs, and thy 
divine mouth pronounce my pardon, with 
the raviſhing aſſurance, that thou wilt 
receive me into eternal life. | 

Theſe words he utter'd with devout 


' reverence, and with his eyes fix'd on the 


countenance of the merciful REDEEMER, 
who return'd this gracious anſwer, Know, 
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S1MoN, that J have pray'd to my FarHER 
for thee, that thy faith fail not, and my 
FATHER has heard me. Riſe, SIMON, 
thy fins are forgiven thee. Thus ſpake 
the divine REDEEMER, with a voice that 
pierc'd through the bones and marrow to 
the inmoſt ſoul, He then vaniſh'd from 
their ſight, PETER tranſported with this 
favour, cry'd, LoRD, we follow thee into 
Galilee. The angel of the ſepulchre then 
ſaid, Ye ſhall once more ſee the Lorp at 
Jeruſalem, when he will inform you, at 
what time ye ſhall ſee him in Galilee. 
The angel then vaniſh'd, his effulgence 
flowly diſappearing. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


= Several of thoſe who had heen rais'd from 
1 the dead appear: particularly to Nep- | 
THOA, one of the children whom 
CRRISIH had plac'd before the people : 
to DILEAN: to TABITH A, whom 
PETER reſtor'd to life: to C1DL1 : to 
STEPHEN: to BARNABAS, the ſon of 
JosEs: to PoR TIA: to BEOR, blind 
from his birth, and brought to his ſight 
by JESsus. ABRAHAM and Moszs 
would appear to SAUL ; but it is for- 
bidden by GABRIEL. Some of thoſe 
raiſed from the dead alſo appear to 
SAMMA, JOEL, and NEL: SI- 
MEON's brother, and to Boaz: to 
Mary the mother of JESUS: to 
| CIDII, Jairus's daughter, and to 
SEMIDA, the young man of Nain, 
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OE thou N oft haſt 51.4 my 
ſoul with tranquil melancholy, and 
chear'd it with views of its grand expeQa- 
tions! Come contemplation of the future 
world! For when the events I ſing were 
perform'd, the future world was on earth : 
the dead appearing to the firſt Chriſtians, 
calling them to Heaven, and AS 
them for eternal life. | 
Small was now the holy ſociety ; but 
from its root roſe a tree whoſe branches 
| ſpread throughout the heavens: the hun- 
dred and forty thouſand redeem'd; the 
hoſt without number on the ſea of rey; ; 
the hundred and forty-four thouſand who 
ſang a new ſong, which no one could 
Vor. 3 77 
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learn, Theſe will be redeem'd from 
among men, and follow the Lams whi- 


therſoever he goeth. Behold a hoſt with. 


out number, compoſed of kindreds, 
tongues and nations, aſſembled round the 
throne in white robes, and, with palms 
in their hands, crying with the voice of 


joy, Salvation to. our Gop who ſitteth 


upon the throne, and to the L AMB! 
Then the angels and the elders ſhall fall 


on their faces, the ſea ſnall roar, and the 


conquerors wave their palms; for after 


great tribulation they ſhall arrive in Hea- 


ven, having waſh'd their robes, and made 


them white in the blood of the LAB. 


The ſmaller band, the root of the tree, 
had not yet been call'd. They ftill ſlept 
under the veil of the law; but for the firſt 


time will awake, as if riſen from tlie dead; 
and then ſhall CE PH As, in one: diſcourſe, 
add to the community three thouſand per- 


ſons. Still lumber'd even thoſe who were 
to be the firſt fruits, and fill unknown to 
was the new everlaſting hymn of 


— 
8 * 
* 3 * * E 
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Behold the work of the riſen begins. 
From Tabor the glorify'd juſt deſcend to 
appear to the future Chriſtians, Before 
the ſhining troop came down to Salem, 
they gather'd round the father of men, 
who thus addreſs'd them: Rejoice, my 
children! Now. is arriv'd the hour of ſal- 
vation, in which ye ſhall begin to thirſt 
for the ſtream of life. 
Religion had penetrated the foul of the 
happy child whom JesUs had jplac'd be- 
fore his hearers, and diſmiſs'd with a bleſ- 
ſing. NEPHTRHOA, no longer fond of his 
childiſh ſports, was in love with ſolitude, 
which was become the joy of his early 
years. Endu'd with underſtanding, and 
fill'd with divine grace, he bore bloſſoms 
and fruit in the very dawn of life, 
Seven years had paſs'd without fruit, and 
then he long'd for thofe precious ſeeds 
that are unknown to thoſe who are fond 
of trifling amuſements, and began to ſow 


for the glorious harveſt of the reſurrection, . 


Kneeling in a ſecret corner of the r 
be thus offer'd up his evening devotions-« 
| L 2 
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O Lonp! chou certainly  heareſt me, 
though I do not always find that I am 
heard. Before thy bright throne, O Fa- 
THER |! kneel all the children of Heaven 

and of Earth. We on Earth, whoſe por- 
tion is tears, kneel in. the duſt, They, 
whole tears thou haſt wip'd away, kneel 
on ſhining clouds; "theſe, and the angels 
who never wept, ſupplicate thee for an 
encreaſe of bliſs : but ſweet are the re- 
gueſts of thoſe above, for they are fill'd 
with joy. Our prayers are mix'd with 
tears, while we petition thee for deliver- 
ance from ſin and miſery, and for the bleſ- 
ſings of the life eternal. Theſe petitions 
will be granted; for this thy great Prophet 
proclaim'd, when, in the happieſt hour of 
my life, he plac'd me before the people. 
The bleſſings of this life paſs away like 
the withering flower: may I have hea- 
venly bleſſings beſtow d by him who was 
ſent not only to heal the ſick, but to heal 
the ſinner. Ah! I do not yet know him 
as the Guide to eternal life; I know not 
ret how he will lead me in the way of 


* 
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my duty; yet on thee, O my Go, will 
1 rely! Thy will, not mine, be done. 
This poor, ſhort, and fleeting life, is like 


a flower, which blows but to fade, and is 
no ſooner faded than it is bury'd in the 
duſt, and hid from the ſight. Thus it 
will be with me. How I long to obtain 


knowledge and joy! Let me obtain them, 


and, O my Gop I will 'wait thy time 
for my withering, till I fink down, and 
thus become tranſplanted into the land of 
light and repoſe. Here is no knowledge, 
no perfect deliverance from the gloom of 
that ignorance which ſurrounds us ; but I 
ſhall be remov'd to the place where truth 
ſhines in all its brightneſs. - Of innumer- 
able things I am now ignorant, and ſhall 


ſill be ſo when my ſoul, borne on the 


wings of mature years, ſhall take a nobler 
flight. Vet, O my ſoul ! return to thy 


reſt ; for he who has created thee with 


this thirſt after a clear knowledge of him- 


ſelf, will certainly gratify it. Shouldſt 


thou who haſt fill d my ſoul with thoughts 
of a future life, permit me to return to 


L 3 
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my playful companions, I ſhould loſs this 

thirſt for divine knowledge, and be again 
in the ſame ſtate as that from which J=- 
sus call'd me, when he ſet me before the 
people and bleſs d me. 

Thus" pray'd NzrRTHOA, while his 
angel, hovering round him, heard his pe- 
titions, and wrote them in characters of 
lame in his book; a book of life, in 
which was' written the petitions acceptable 
to the infinite Givxx of all grace. While 
the immortaPs hand was flying along the 
glittering feroll, Bxovr came, and drew 
near to the fuppliant and the writer. Wilt 
thou, B ENO appear to him? ſaid the _ 
enraptur'd angel, handing him the book. 
The newly-riſen read, and being unable 
to reſtrain his joy, embrac'd the exulting 

feraph, who cry'd, May his petitiogs be 
granted! An anſwer will inſtantly de- 
ſcend from the eternal throne. 

Benoni drew nearer to NEPHTHoOA, 
who was ſtill kneeling, and now began 
this ſecond prayer. With joyful heart do 
1 praiſe thee, O Farngx! for the fa- 
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yours thou haſt beftow'd upon me. How 
haſt thou overſhadow'd me with thy good- 
neſs! Thou it was, O eternal FATHER! 
the FATHER of all the children of Hea- 
ven, and of all on Earth, who ſent'ſt the 
greateſt of thy prophets. to bleſs me 
Where ſhall I, O Log or GLoky, to 
whom I lift my tearful eyes! where ſhall 
I begin, where conclude thy praiſe? Even 
the mouths of babes and ſucklings thou 
haſt taught to praiſe thee : therefore will I 
not be ſilent; for the mouths of children 
haſt thou prepar'd to give thee praiſe} _ 


|  - Benon1 at firſt reſolv'd to appear be- 


fore him as one of the boys that came to 


the feſtival ; but ſeeing the tears of joy 
and gratitude ſhed by ene fo young, he 


could not ſuit the character, and therefore 
flood before NEPHTHOA in his glorify'd 


* 
* 


form, array'd in a vernal cloud. NzPH- | 


THOA was not afraid ; for oft had. he ſeen 


_ celeſtial forms preſent themſelves to him 


in viſions and light ſlumbers; he there- 


fore ſaid, with quick voice, Tell me, O 


celeſtial youth ! has the prophet ſent thee 
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to me? Thou art a meſſenger of peace, 
blefling and joy; ſpeak, ſing it on thy 
_ glittering harp, and tell me why thou art 
come]! » Relate to me, thou ſon of light, 
| divine things, and tell me of my relations 
m " © who have dy'd, for thou art partaker of 
their felicity ! Tell me of my fifter, 
| ſweet innocence! who dy'd among the 
| . ſweet breathing roſes, herſelf a lovely 
| | flower! Haſt thou no ſalutations from 
4 DiuxA KREDEMOTrH? What did ſhe ſay 
Bm £6 thee ? Perhaps it was, Bleſſed be the 
1 Lo that I am here, and that my dear 
3 NEPHTHOA will alſo die, and come to 
ine! Pardon my preſumptien, thou glo- 
: rify'd. inhabitant of Heaven, in daring ta 
| | ſpeak ſo long to thee! Ah, divine meſ- 
ſenger! thou art ſilent. | 
My ſilence, ſaid BExoxr, is ; owing to 
my ſeeing thee, and my raptures at thy 
felicity. The Lokp has ſent me to thee. 
Ixsus was dead, but is already riſen from 
the grave, and will ſoon aſcend to glory! = 
| Then will his apoſtles bear witneſs in Je- 
ruſalem of his th his reſurre&tion and | 


«+ 
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aſcenſion. To them attend. They will 
open to thee divine things, as far as it is 
given mortals to know. May thy ſiſter 
one day receive thee in the fragrant ſhade 
of the tree of life FOR, 1 muſt 
now leave thee. 

O not yet, thou inhabitant of Heaven! faid 
NREFHTHOA. Turn not away ſo ſoon, thy. 
radiant eyes, thy roſy bluſh; thy gladden- 
ing ſmile. ' But BENONI diſappear'd, while 
NEPHTHoA ſtood as entranc'd, with out- 
| firetch'd arms to embrace his celeſtial 
friend, cloath'd in light: but his empty 
arms ſtrove to hold a fleeting ſhadow. He 
then looking up to Heaven pray d. He 
was now leſs alone than he imagin'd, for | 
neither his angel, nor the unſeen BENoNI 
had left him. They ſtill with compla- | : 
cency heard him offering his tribute of 
| praiſe to his gracious CREATOR, fervently 
thanking him for this favour, and for the 
hopes he had receiv'd of . divine 
knowledge. 5 5 

DILEAN had loſt his andy: friend. To 
him was the prophet: of Gop known, and 
LS - 
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Jong had he wander'd about Jeruſalem, 
enquiring whether Jxsus was riſen, or 
was ſtil] dead. His head was now wrap'd 
in night, and floods of inquietude enter'd 

his foul. He ſought repoſe and found it 
not, in a country chat appear'd as Iuxu- 
riant as the ſpring. As it was late, he 
retir'd among the ſepulchres on the mount 
of Olives, and miſteading Darkneſs being 


His guide, he walk'd among them with, 


watchful eye and ear. Do thoſe mur- 
murs, faid he, proceed from the biook of 
Cedron ? Does that ruſtling proceed from 
the palms of Gethſemane? No; the noiſe: 
is in one of the ſepulchres. He now per- 
ceiv'd a glimmeting light, which the wind: 
had almoſt extinguiſh'd, and going up to. 
it came to a ſepulchre, out which were 
carrying the bones; for a rich man had: 


| bought the tomb of a poor one, whoſe an- 


eeſtors were to be remov'd.. DiLE an ſtood: 
at the entrance, and ſaw them with pain-. 


ful ſteps come out and return with like 


tedious ſlowneſs, loaded with bags of 


bones. Happy are thoſe ye carry! ſaid. 
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Be. Give me the torch, and I will light 
you. They gave him one, on which en- 
tering the ſepulchre, he held it in his 
hand, and leaning againſt the rock, thus 
- indulg d his thoughts: Ye happy, happy 
dead They who have forſaken me, are 
now like you. When their burial cloaths 
are grown old like theſe, I ſhall be like 
them] But now! forſaken, have loſt the 
great PRoPHET oF Gop, my happineſs: 
here—and my future happineſs !—JzsUs 
has fallen by the rage of the wicked'; but. 
does not the ALMIGHTY give eternal fe- 
licity to the juſt, and provide that the beſt 
of mankind ſhall not forever be a prey ta 
the worſt! Am I eternal? Is this body to 
moulder in the duſt ?—Is IEsus riſen from 
the dead? Is. his. body turning to cor- 
ruption ? Awful queſtions not to be ſoly*d;. 
Where are ye, his departed affociates ? Da 
ye dwell in the manſions of light and joy ? 
The ſepulchre was now clear'd of its. 
mortal remains, which was ſcarce per- 
ceiv'd by the penſive DIE EAN, till he was. 
truck by the deep ſilence. I am now 
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alone, oontinu'd he; but ye ſpirits that 
animated theſe bodies, where are ye? ELI- 
snha's bones awak'd the dead— the ſoul 
muſt then have been with the body; for 
duſt cannot impart life. If but one ſoul 
be here, Oh let it come, and inform me of 
my future lot ! Come, thou, ſoul, I ſhall. 
not be terrify'd at thine appearance. 
Come, I conjure thee, by thy laſt ſigh, 
when ſtruggling with death ! — by thy 
hope of immortality, or thy dread of fall- 
ing into nought ! Thus he call'd, looking 
into the ſepulchre. 

THrHiRkZaA, the mother of the ſeven, 
martyrs, with the fouls of DiLEan's 
friends, and that of his dear ſpouſe, were 
already there. "Theſe: had conducted him 
through the vale of the ſepulchres, to the 
rock by which he now ſtood. May 1 
venture to appear to him, ſaid his once 

| faithful wife ? Perhaps he would be af. 

| > fight of me. I will ap- 
in, anſwer d TRIZ A. 


Dil kAR having no hopes of ſeeing what 


be ſo paſſionately flckr'd, endeavour'd to 
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forget his anxiety in fleep; but ſought in 
vain the refreſhment of a ſhort baliny re- 
poſe, and ſadneſs again invaded his heart. 

You my friends, faid he, I have loit, and 
thou, the dear companion of my life, haſt 
left me. I alone remain in this tumul- 


tuous world,—Ah ! what's here? Who 


art thou that approaches me ? added he, 
moving up to the ſhadowy form. THIRZ A 


| ſuddenly became inveſted with the appear-. 


ance of an immortal. He trembled; but 
inſtantly recovering himfelf 8 the 
radiant figure, crying, Fell me phantom, 
art thou an intellectual being, or an in- 
flam'd vapour of the night * Perhaps thou 
art only the viſionary creature of my own 
diſtemper'd brain. THIRZA now gave 
him the ſweeteſt ſmile, and animated her 
eyes with ſuch ſpirit, as baniſh'd every 
idea of an imaginary being. With the: 
haſty voice of impatient: wonder, he cry'd, 


Thou bright appearance peak] Who art 5 


thou ? 
Who I am, faid. ihe. hes ſhalt know: 


hereafter,” But happy man, think not 
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thyſelf more perfect than others, from thy 
being favour'd with my appearance. The 
man born blind to whom Ixsus gave ſight, 
was long involv'd in darkneſs, that he 
might become a witneſs of the glory of the 
Loxp, and that thou may'ſt bear witneſs 
of the reſurrection of Ixsus, he has ſent 
me. I appear not becauſe thou calledſt, 
for I ſhould have appear'd hadſt thou been 
ſilent. Thy doubts indeed: deſerve for- 
giveneſs; but not a reward. The whole 
race of mortal ſinners may have their 
doubts in relation to the world to come; 
but they will know by experience, at. 
life dwells beyond the grave. 

Dittan, who ſtood: pale and trembling; 
before the reſplendent form, anſwer'd, I 
preſume not to aſk thee any farther queſ- 
tions; but, O radiant being! I will bow 
myſelf in the duſt before him who has ſent 


thee, Then turning aſide from "T'niRza, | 


he kneel'd, and lifting up his eyes, ſaid, 
O Lord of GLory, forgive my doubts f 
forgive my tears! To thee my prayers. 
are known, though. they ſhould. not be. 
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underſtood, by the bright meſſenger thou 
haſt N ſent. O Dann! enable 
me to obtain the bliſs pointed out to me 
by thy celeſtial meſſenger, then with joy 
and triumph, ſhall I, on my leaving this. 


houſe of clay, aſcend to thee, and to my 
7 friends in Heaven. | 
He now aroſe, - and e him ftilk 


ood the immortal, who in melodious 
accents: thus. addreſs'd him. Behold, as 
thou avoideſt to aſk, I will anſwer thee.. 
Jam THirza, the mother of the ſever: 
martyr'd ſons. By this rock is the happy 
foul of thy belov'd, and ſome of thy 
friends, whom living thou knew'ſt, and 
they will expect thee in the regions of 
joy. Know that before the Mzs81an's. 
aſcenſion to his heavenly throne, he will. 
ſthew himſelf in Galilee to five hundred. 
brethren. at once, and there ſhalt thou ſee 
him. N 
Hlere the exalted — ſoaring up- 
ward, diſappear'd. With tears of joy 
DILEAN left the fepulchres; but firſt 
pour'd forth his thanks to the Fountain of 
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eternal light, from whom he had receiv'd. 
a foretaſte of. Heaven, and ſuch comfort 
and joy as no man could beſtow. . 
On a carpet of Tyrian e ſat the 
inventive TABITHA, her imitating hand 
employ'd in ſilken embroidery of. various 
1 cCc.olours. The ſubject was the monument 
= - of Benjamin's mother, a flower early 
blighted. On the tomb reſted Racrtr;: - 
dy her kneel'd BENJAMIN, who with 
averted eyes plung'd a dagger in her heart; 
and the fainting RACHEL was ſupported 
by TABITHA. While the fair embroiderer 
was thus. employ'd, an unknown perſon, 
dreſs'd in a funeral g rb enter'd the room 
with a pale countenance, yet had not all 
the ſufferings of friendſhip been able to- 
extinguiſh the charms of the blooming 
DEBORAH, who reſembled a cloudy morn- 
ing in ſpring. I am come, ſaid ſhe, to reſt 
myſelf after my weary walk. To thee, 
the beſt beloy'd of all my friends, I wiſh 
everlaſting joy. Continue at thy pleaſing 
taſk, while I repoſe myſelf. She then 
fat down. and gently leaning againſt a 
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harp, it ſent forth a melancholy ſound; 
The ſkilful ſtranger then taking the harp, 
touch'd it with ſuch ſweetneſs that it ſent 
forth ſounds ſoft as the murmurs of A diſ- 
tant ſtream, when before the howling 
of a ſtorm, a dead calm reigns through 
the ſilent grove. O Go D of Gods, 
the ſtranger ſang, thou haſt rewarded her 
| who is made perfect by death. But can 

temporary ſufferings deſerve the glory to 


which thou exalteſt the bleſs'd ? ſhe was 
taken away'in the bloom of life, yet what 


is the flower broken by the ſtorm, to the 
Cedar of Gop which fell on Golgotha, 
which a tempeſt of the Loxp cruſh'd 


with ſuch violence that the rocks and the 


ſepulchres of the dead trembled? 


DEBORAH ceas'd, and now only the 


ſtrong vibrations of the ſtrings were heard, 
till the ſong was thus renew'd: They 
who attended his funeral were a ſmall 
company of the dejected; but the luſtre 


of the heavenly inhabitants was dimm'd, 
and a funeral hymn was ſung by the in- 
viſible attendants, Their ſong was not 
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heard by the earth; but the ſtars liſten'd | 
to the ſound, It was heard by Orion and 
the Judges Balance. Then a rock rolling 
with dull convulſive ſound, clos'd his 
grave. There the SAviouk reſted; in 
death: but ſoon, ye ſtars of Gob,: he 
iffu'd” forth! To him, ſhort, was the ſleep 
of death! With glory and with hallelu- 
jabs he awak' d I— He awak'd with halle- 
Iujahs and with glory ! But a few degrees 
hadſt thou Orion, and thou the Balance 
of the Judge aſcended, when be aroſe. 
Ye witneſſes, throughout all the Heavens 
celebrate his reſurrection]! She who bled 
in the lonely grove, and he who plung'd 
2 5 in her heart ſaw * eee 
miracle ! | 

TazrTHA with filent amazement lock d 
up to the propheteſs, who ſat on the bor- 
der of the carpet. In vain ſhe ſtrove. to 
riſe, when DEBORAH reſting on the harp, 
thus addreſs'd her: Learn, TABITHA; 
for greatly it imports thee to learn from 
the reſurrection of the dead. Much 
comfort thou need'ſt againſt death; for 
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twice art thou appointed to die. The 
firſt-born of the dead, was, and ſhall here- 
after be the omnipotent Awakener of thoſe 


is 


| who are fallen aſleep, Firſt, with gentle 


forrow, as returning to the earth, and 


cheering expectations of a ſecond creation 
from the duſt, muſt thou lie down and 
die, Neither the terrors of the open grave, 
nor the idea of disfiguring corruption, 
appals thoſe who know that Gop will call 
them to the joys of angels in his celeſtial 


kingdom. DzBokan then taking the 


harp, ſoft ſounds again Hlu'd from her ra- 
pid fingers, and not leſs charming was her 
voice, and her lovely countenance. - 


What inexpreſſible, what rapturous ſens 


| ſations, ſaid ſhe, did I experience when 
new life rais'd me from the flowery grave? 
When glorification deſcended to me from 


the angelic choirs, and my duſt became 
cloth'd with immortality. How I trem- 
bled! (She trembled anew, and her 


ſplendor broke out) What a bliſsful ſhi- 


vering pervaded the moſt ſecret receſſes of 
my ſoul ! How was my luſtre brighten'd! 
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In what a light of glory was my eternal 
ſpirit involv'd! 1 turn'd my face, and 
ſought the throne of him who had created 
me a- new. He was inviſible, yet gentle 

ſounds intimating the ALMIGHTY's pre- 
ſence, breath'd around me. Here her ce- 
leſtial voice ſoftly dy'd on the ear, and the 


ſplendid form difappear'd. The thrilling 


harp was ſilent, and STING continu'd 
ſtanding pale with joy. . 

GE po, a man of a DM 8 als 
impreſſible by joy and grief, was firmly 
reſign'd in. his ſubmiſſion to the divine 
diſpenſations, whether favourable or ad- 
verſe, He liv'd in a happy retirement 
with his ſpouſe, his companion both in 
this and the future life, Their love was 
known only to themſelves and a few 
friends. Rais'd above this terreſtrial ſtate, 
they oft convers'd about their celeſtial 
home, their approaching ſeparation, and 
their journey to the world of bliſs. They 
fondly wiſh'd, without preſuming to 
hope, that they ſhould depart together, 
and thine eye, O Lox p! was upon them, 
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to guide them to the entrance of the dark 


vale. She lay at the point of death, and 


he ſeem'd equally near it. Death now 
approach'd with more haſty ſteps. She 
rais'd her eyes from Gepor to Heaven, 
then caſt them on him, and then rais'd 
them. again to Heaven ; but ſuch looks of 
heavenly comfort he had never ſeen, or 
heard- deſcrib'd. I die! I leave thee, ſaid 
ſhe, to enter into nameleſs bliſs ! GRE DOR 
now felt himſelf powerfully drawn from 
earth, and near the entrance to that glory 
which his deareſt CIpII was ready to en- 


joy. Going to her with more than calm 
reſignation, with joy, he laid his hand on 


her pain'd forehead, and thus bleſs'd her: 
Depart thou, in the name of the Loxn, 


the Gop of ABRAHAM, Is AAc, and Ja- 


cop, in the name of the GREAT HELPER 


in Iſrael, whom we have implor'd! Yes, 


his will, his gracious will be done 


With the voice of reliance and joy, 


ſhe ſaid, Yes, let him do according to the 


rpoſe of his will ; for all his ee | 


are founded i in goodneſs 
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 Genor, holding her hand, anſwer'd, 
As an angel haſt thou been reſign'd. 
Gop has been with thee, Gop will be 


with thee. Thankſgivings and praiſe to 


his glorious name, he will ſuccour thee ! 
Ah had I been ſo unhappy as not to have 
ſerv'd him, this day would I fly to him. 
Be thou my guardian angel. Thou waſt 
mine, anſwer'd CI DIL I. Around this 
happy pair hover'd 'RACHEL, the ſpouſe 
of Jacos, with a look of mingled pity 
and placid joy. As yet, O Crd, ſhe 
was inviſible to thee ; but when thine head 
ſunk down in death, thou perceiv*dſt the 
immortal ſtanding, and with Joyful rap- 
tures went up to ſalute her. | 
_ My hand is unable to conclude the af- 
fecting ſtory—Late tears ſtill lowing run 
to waſte with the other thouſands I have 
already ſhed ; but thou, my ſong of the 
great MEDIATOR remain, and flow among 
the rocks, triumphant over time, and in 


thy rapid ftream, this chaplet, which with 


tears I pluckꝰd from the funeral cypreſs, 
convey to the lucid regions of futurityꝛ. 


\ 
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Under the ſhade of Moriah ſtood a 
houſe famous for its towring height. On 
its filent roof was the ſon of the wealthy 
inhabitant, a pious youth in the bloom of 
life, the joy of his companions, the de- 
light of his mother. The moon was ad- 
vaneing its courſe in unclouded luſtre 
over lofty Jeruſalem, and peaceful Moriah 

ſhed tranquil thoughts, on thoſe whoſe 
powers were not ſuppreſs'd by ſleep, the 
nightly death, and chiefly on STEPHEN, 
penſive youth Slowly he walk'd amidſt 
the mazes in which the hiſtory of Beth- 
lehem's Prophet -involy'd his mind. His 
auburn hair hung in graceful locks, on 
his ſhoulders; he was wrapp'd in a light 
_ garment, and was walking about muſing, 
when a ſtranger, from whom exhal'd the 
odours of Arabia, came up to him, and 
began the diſcourſe, by obſerving that the 
ſerenity of the evening had invited him to 
repoſe, and added, Know, thou only ſon 
of thy fond parent, that I am come from a 
far country, and have ſuffer d much 
Allow me, worthy ſtranger, 'STEPHEN re- 
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turn'd, interrupting him; before thou re- 
lateſt thy diſtreſſes, to aſk thee, if thou 
haſt heard of the melancholy death of the 
great prophet of Jeruſalem, IEDIDOo TH 
with more haſty voice, anſwer'd, Ah, the 
crucify'd JESUs H who died for the truth, 
for more exalted truths than thoſe which 
Moses taught! Jeruſalem is fill'd with 
the report that he is riſen from the dead. 
Stranger, thy words fill me with aſto- 
niſhment ; thou ſay'ſt that he dy'd for the 
truth, yet thou art come from a far 
country, how then didſt thou learn his 
doctrines ?—How I came to know what he 
taught, I ſhall hereafter - inform thee, 
Didſt thou kijow: that he not only dy'd and 
roſe again as a witneſs of the truth, but 
that he dy'd for thee in the higher character 
of the REDEEMER of man, wouldſt thou 
who art in the bloom of life; and ſo rich in 
| ' bleflings, think it tos much to lay down 
'thy life, in vindication of theſe great 
truths? Or wouldſt thou cleave to this 
life, till Nature at length, with gentle 
hand, 'bow'd. — RES 
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grave, rather than ſooner reſign it up for 
him who has led the way? What I would 
do, Gon alone knows; bat what I moſt 
paſſionately wiſh, is known to me. What 
then, O noble youth, doſt thou wiſh? _ 

Ah pilgrim ! why doſt thou aſk, whe- 
ther I love the REDEEMER enough to die 


for him? O wiſh replete with extaſy | 


how my heart beats, and all my powers 
ſoar aloft! Were I to die as a witneſs for 


Jzsvs, with joy ſhould my young blood. 


flow from all the ſtreams of life ! 
JzpiporTH, the pilgrim, here related the 
affecting hiſtory of the heroig death of 
EPIPHANIUs the youngeſt of the ſeven 
martyr'd ſons. He ceas'd; his face 
glow'd, and a lively radiance beam'd from 
his eyes, while the youth trembled and 
ſhed tears of ſympathy. Precious, O 
youth, are thy tears! ſaid JepIDoTH. I 
count them all ! Precious are the tears of 
the upright, ſanctify'd by the ſacrifice of 


Jzsvs!. Now the riſen SAviouR looking 
down from the heights « of Tabor, ſaw the 
in the 3 of the 


mortal ſtanding 
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to faint, JEBIDoTH cry'd, ſoaring upward, 
Celeſtial brother, there I learn'd what 
Ixsus taught me, and purſuing his rapid 
flight, was conceal'd by the clouds. 
BaRN ABAS, the fon of Josks, a Levite 
from Cyprus's diſtant ceaſt, was going 
down towards the river Jordan, to view a 
corn field, in order to obſervewhat pro- 
miſes it afforded of a future harveſt, Soon 
was he join'd by AN ANIAsS and SAPHIRA, 
whom their lands had likewiſe drawn. to 
viſit Jordan's banks. Being come to the 
brook of Cedron, the beautiful SaPHIRaA, 
oft with unſteady hand plac'd her ſtaff on 
the ſmooth pebbles, waſh'd by the ſhallow 
ſtream, before ſhe ventur'd to wet her feet; 
and now ſeating herſelf on a ſtone by the 
brook, Ananias ſat down by her, and 
BaARNAEAS ſtood before them. The place 
they ſat on was to be their future grave. 
Ah little did they think, too timorous 
pair, that the bearers of their bodies would 


ſoon reſt on thoſe ſtones, and depart 


. 
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without wiſhing them a joyful reſur- 


rection! But this was known to ELIsHA, 


who, together with the venerable Baptiſt, 
came hovering round them unſeen. O 
had ſome breeze wafted EL1SHA's warning 


voice, or had JohN denounc'd to them 


the great apoſtle's overwhelming words, 
Ye have ly'd to Gop, and not to man, 


this place might not have been their grave, 


But behold, the veil of futurity hangs 
down, and is not to be drawn up till the 
zudgment day. 

SAPHIRA, while thus reſting, pluck'd 
from her grave the earlieſt flowers of 
ſpring, and gave them to Ax AxTAS, who 
was taken up with the thoughts of a gain- 
ful harveſt, On their reaching their lands, 
ANANIAS's diſcourſe turn'd on the full- 


neſs of the ears, and the produce when 


ſold, BARN ABAS thought with pleaſure 


on the chearfulneſs of the reapers, when 


the long wilh'd for evening, with its re- 
freſhing coolneſs came; when the ſprightly 
circles crown'd with chaplets, the growth 


of the flowery field, rejoice under the 


MT: | 
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olive's ſhade, that they have paſs'd thro? 
the heat and burthen of the day. | 
I will appear, ſaid John, to Bar- 
NABAS, Whoſe ſeed in the hilly ground 

is cruſh'd by flints, Tell me, my belov'd 
ETIs HA, return'd the Baptiſt, is Ax AxIAs 


to be a Chriſtian ? If he be let us appear 


to him; for if his thoughts be too much 
fix'd on earthly things, he ſtands moſt in 
need of our guidance and inſtruction, 
Let us then appear to him, ſaid ELisHa, 
but not as rais'd from the. dead, They 
then mov'd towards Salem. 

ANANIAS and his ſpouſe return'd with 
BARNABAS to Jeruſalem, There they 
ſaw them fitting as blind and lame near 
the temple, begging relief, with devout 
fervour. BARNABAS gave them privately, 
and ANANIAs, though his poſſeſſions were 
larger, gave them leſs, and the value of 
that little was leſſen'd by his throwing it 
grudgingly towards them: on which the 
blind and lame obſerv'd that he did not 
deſerve their appearing before him. 
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BARNABAS now left his company, and 
was haſting home, when JoHN meeting 
him, aſk'd whence he came. He anſwer'd, _ 
from the banks of Jordan, where he had 8 : 


piece of land. They then enter'd the 


houſe, where the joyful children welcom'd, 
their father with their embraces, which he 


affectionately return'd. Do you too: bleſs 


my little ones, ſaid the fond parent to the 


ſtranger; and then order'd them to go to 
that good man, who turning to the chil- 


dren, with a dignity that greatly aſtoniſh'd 


the penſive father, ſaid, Ve children of 
BARNARAVS ſhall likewiſe bear teſtimony 
to the Lox D; but from this time. fewer 
will be the ſheaves of thy ground.— Will 


the Loxp then forſake me and theſe help- 


leſs orphans? ſaid BARNABAS. John 


anſwer d, Far be it from Gop, on whom 
we depend for more than life. Earthly 


things, which laſt but for a moment, he 


gives and takes away; but the treaſures of 
eternity ſhall be thine. Thus ſpake the 
Baptiſt, with encreaſing dignity in his 


look, ſuch a dignity as BARNABAs. had 


1 
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never ſeen; nor did he ever hear a voice 
Which ſpoke of God with ſuch ſolemn 
fervour. He liſten*d abſorb'd in wonder, 
and being {til} ſilent, John reſum'd, He 
whom thou well know'ſt; he at whoſe 
feet Many, the ſiſter of Lazarus, 
choſe the better part; he who reſtor d 
to life JAT A vs's daughter, the young 
man of Nain and LAz ARus, even he is 


nais'd from the dead. I am one of his 
witneſſes, and ſoon ſhalt thou be alſo ons 


of them. Already have I been his wit- 


ves, when the Divine Spirit deſcended on 


; Him in the river, and the FaTHER's voice 
from the clouds proclaim'd him his be- 


bod Son, Theſe words were ſpoke with 


a dignity that feem'd to border on glorifi- 
cation. Swift he turn'd, and aſcended, 
while from his veſture iſſu'd radiations 


which inſenſibly decreas'd, till the pro- 


| un diſappear d. 
Nor aroſe on Judah's hill the ith 


morn fince the reſurrection. Radiant it 
roſe, the harbinger of the brighteſt day. 
 PoRTIA awoke, but rather from unquict 
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dreams than refreſhing ſleep, and early 
walk'd in her garden; though loſt to 
her was all its fragrance. I have liv'd, 
faid ſhe, to ſee another morning, yet in 
my ſad mind ſtill reigns perpetual night; 
for. there, O thou Gives of life | ariſes 
no lucid day. Perplex'd by continual 
dreams, I awoke, and lay panting to know 
Thee, and Him whom his ſepulchre no 
longer detains. Ah when my laſt ſun 
declines, will it then alſo be night with 
me? Oh enlighten me I. ſhall not be 
diſmay'd by the: terrors of death, when 
thou enlighten'ſt me with thy light. Thy 
will, O thou SurR EMR] be done. This 
thought has oft compos d my troubled 
foul, and ſhall be my refuge in this diſ- 
treſs, Repoſe thyſelf on the divine will, 
O my foul! and diſmiſs thine eager de- 
fires, —But why (do 1 delay ſeeking com- 
fort, where a faint glimmering from: afar 
{ſeems to intimate, that at the ſepulchre 
there may be ſome who lament his death, 
and are able to reſolve my. doubts ? 
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PoxrIA, then beckoning to a ſervant 
to attend her, ſet out for the ſepulchre. 
In their way to it ſhe was ſeen by RAchEI 
and JEMIMA, the daughter of Jos, who 
were holding ſweet converſe. She whom 
we expected is coming, ſaid JEMIMA, and 
is ſtriving to riſe above the clouds in which 
ſhe is involv'd. Let us give her our afliſt- 
_ ance. They inſtantly aſſum'd the ap- 
pearance of two Greek female pilgrims, 
who had come to the feaſt. They had 
flender ſtaves in their hands, and their 
hair was bound with a purple ribbon. 
PORT IA walking flow immors d in 
thought, they paſs'd by her; on which 
the Roman lady ſaid, Pray ſtay, pilgrims, 
ye are haſting with melancholy looks to 
that ſepulchre; did you know him who 
lately lay there? Who art thou that thus 
queſtioneſt us? ſaid one of them. It 
thou art a Roman, leave us to ourſelves, 
and do not inſult us. To inſult inno- 
- cence and piety, faid the lady, is to inſult 

the Mosr Hicy, who dwells in the 
heavens, Though I am the wife of Pi- 


| 
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Ark, I ſhould think myſelf baſe, could if 
I inſult you, or ridicule your devotion. ; 
Has the report reach'd you, that he whom 1 
the ſepulchre contain'd is riſen from the | 
dead? JEMIMA anſwer' d, Thou ſpeak'ſt 1 
of JEsUs in terms very different from thoſe | | | , 
of any idolater ; hence thou deſerv'ſt to i 
be inform'd, and we ſhall converſe with [| 
thee, with the moſt open ſimplicity and 1 
candour, What we know is more than | | | 
report. My companion has ſeen. one of | 
the devout to whom he has appear Auer 1 

--þ 


his reſurrection. - - 
Tell me, O happy woman 1 ſaid Do 
TIA, what ſhe ſaw ? Is ſhe ſtill in this 
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world of trouble, or is * remov'd to a 0 
better life? | | 

" Mr MAGDALEN, for that is the | 
name of the highly favour'd woman, is | 


fill living, ſaid Racner : She had ſought 
him in the open ſepulchre, and was weep- _ 
ing till the day beginning to break, ſhe 
imagined that ſhe faw the gardener. But 
how can I deſcribe her joy; when turn- 
ing towards him, ſhe heard his well known 
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voice, which call'd her by her name] ſhe 
ſank down to the earth, and trembling. 

ery' d, Rabboni! Weeping ſhe lay, and: 
kifs'd his feet. Oh forbear! ſaid Por-. 
TIA ; the joy I feel will be too great. 
How haft thou reliey'd my anguiſh ! 
| He has appear'd and call'd Mary by her 
name ! Oh moſt tranſcendent joy ! Who. 
can conceive the bliſs he imparted. to her? 
Bring her to me, that amidſt my ſorrow. 
may raiſe my languid head, and weeping 
admire her. For amidſt the ftream of joy 
with which ſhe is overflow'd, perhaps not 
4 drop will. be my portion. I am not of 
ABRAHAM'S race, but a Roman. The 
ConqQueroR of Death will only appear. 
to the favour'd daughters of Jeruſalem... 
Oh why! is not a triumph decreed for 
him! A triumph with which Jeruſalem. 
ſhould reſound, and Sion and. the lofty. 
temple ſhake | Why are not the ſtatues. 
of your anceftors carry d before him in. 
auguſt proceſſion ? Thoſe of ABRAHAM,, 
 Danttzt, Jos, Moss, and that of the 
intrepid DA vip, who * the giant, and 


multitudes by him reſtor'd, the lame whom 


he made to walk, the deaf whom he gave 


to hear, the blind on whoſe eyes he pour'd 


the day, and the dead whom he reſtor'd to 


life, march in triumph? But how I for- 
get myſelf! His kingdom, I am told, he 
himſelf ſaid, is not of this world. 

Here PoR TIA was ſilent, and laying 
aſide her wiſhes for an empty triumph, 
like thoſe that were the rewards of blood- 
ſhed and ſlaughter, her thoughts were rais'd 
to the contemplation of his kingdom in 
the world to come. JEMIMA now ſeeing. 
her ſerene gravity, while ſhe continu'd in- 


tent on fublime meditations, was: ſo. af- 


feed as almoſt to forget that the object 
of her admiration was a mortal. The 
beauty of the roſy evening glow'd on her 
_ cheek, and a divine ſmile fat on her coun- 

tenance: but on PoRTIA's turning to 
her, ſhe inſtantly reſum'd the form of a 
pilgrim, and looking at her with a gra- 


| tulatory ſmile, ſaid, How do I rejoice at 
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| from the neck of the ſuffering people ſhook 
the yoke of Philiſtia? Why do not the 
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thy contemplations on the world to come, 
and on the vain triumphs of this periſhing 
earth being too trifling for the LoxD-oF 
GLoRy. Thou ſhalt no more be the. 
ſport of error ; the dead is rifen, and the 
. witneſſes themſelves. will, perhaps, afſure. 
thee, that they have ſeen the Loxp, the. 
ConQUEROR of Death. Aſſure me!] ſoft- 
"ly breath'd Pox TIA, with joyful accent. 
Le doubts vaniſh. from her mind, refum'd. 
Jemima, laying her hand on the lady's 
forehead. The ETERNAL SOVEREIGN, 
who from the beginning has been the bliſs 
of the heavenly kingdom, be thy Gop ! 
May he who created thee be thy REDEE- 
MER! Tears flow'd from the eyes of 
PorTIA, while the immortal thus bleſs'd' 
her: but ſoon recovering her ſpeech, ſhe 
return'd. Inſtruct me who thou art, whe- 
ther an highly favour'd mortal, or one of 
the heavenly race who appear to men. In- 
 ftrut me what I ſhall do. Oh lead me to 
Gor! Racrtr, with compos'd voice, 
faid, Haſt thou been inform'd, O PoR TIA! 
that many of the dead have riſen with 


8 
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IJxsus? That at his reſurrection they | 


came forth from: their graves, and ap pear'd 
to the pious who were his diſciples, O 
let me overcome my amazement, and re- 


collect my thoughts! return'd the lady. Is: 


he riſen ? and are others of the dead rais'd 


from their graves ? O that I might be- 
| hold fuch wonders I— We, PorT1a, will 
lead thee, reſum'd RACHEL. Seek not 


thoſe who have ſeen CHRIST, for when: 
he pleaſes he will ſend them to. thee. In 
Galilee he will appear to others beſides: 


_ the. firſt witneſſes; but in Jeruſalem to. 


the firſt alone. In all countries are theſe 
firſt fruits to make known what he did. 
and taught, and joyfully ſhall theſe firſt 
witneſſes confirm their teſtimony with. 
their blood.. Then. at the throne of the 
great REWARDER,, ſhall their fidelity re- 
ceive its eternal recompence. Do thou 
haſte to Galilee, and. if thou doſt not there 
ſee him, he will ſend to thee ſome of 


thoſe whom he particularly favours. We. 


muſt now leave thee. Theſe words were. 


ſoſten d by a ſmile of cordial affection. 
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O I entreat ye, in the name of the moſt 


Gracious Gop, who has alſo ſhewn 
favour to me, cry'd PoR TIA, not yet to 


leave me. But ſay, oh ſay, who are ye? 


A ſenſation ſuch as I never felt before, 
elevates my conceptions, and powerfully 


intimates to me that ye are immortals; 
but fain would I know-it from yourſelves ; 
for then no cloud will darken the dawning. 
day which riſes in my mind; and may 
Gop reward you with celeſtial knowledge 

With tranſport they look'd at each 
other, and reſolv'd to ſtay, ſaying, We 
will farther teach thee to offer up thy pe- 


titions to Heaven, Then kneeling, they 


repeated the Lorp's prayer. No ſooner 
had they concluded, than, lifting up her 
hands to Heaven, ſhe call'd out, And 


thine, O Gov, is the glory! when in- 


ſtantly they were encompaſs'd by a celeſ- 
tial effulgence, and the pilgrims roſe ra- 
diant in the air among the ſhadowy palms, 


looking back with affectionate ſmiles on 


PoRTIA, rejoicing in her ſilent joy. She 
remain'd kneeling, and, unable to riſe, 
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firetch'd out her arms towards them, 


JEMIMA ſoon diſappear'd, but Rack. 


_ awhile delay'd. Down PoRTIA's florid 
cheeks ſtream'd her lively joy, and, light 


as the leaf rais'd by a cheerful gale, ſhe 


roſe from the earth, crying, FATHER, 


thine is the kingdom, the power, and the 
glory. Amen! Thus praying, ſhe haſted 


back to the gates of Jeruſalem... 


B Eon, a perſon of a gloomy mind, had! 
retir'd from ſociety, and plung'd himſelf 
in ſolitude. The induſtrious artizan ſtarts; 
cheerfully from his bed at the dawn; but. 


he broke off his ſhort ſleep at tt. 


midnight, and fat. in his narrow manſion; 
by a glimmering light, like that of a ſepul- 


chral lamp. There muſt be miſery, ſaid: - 


he, and therefore ſome muſt be miſerable. 
This is decreed by Heaven, and we are: 
oblig'd to bear it. But why are ſome ex- 


cus'd from ſuffering this general lot, and! 


others, like me, rul'd with a rod of iron ? 


Was not I born bang s and did I not long 


live in blindneſs ? Tis true, JEsVs gave: 


day to my eyes, and to my foul imparted: 
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a a ghmmering of himſelf, yet is this now 
turn'd to night, for he is dead ?-—Dread- 
ful night! What avails the eye's tranſient 
day, when the foul wanders in a gloom 
dark as the valley of death? O my eyes, 
loſe your ſight! ye can no longer enjoy a 
view of the creation, nor rejoice in the 
radiant beams which vivify Sharon's. 
flowers, and the cedars of God ! More 
dark is now my blind ſoul, than before 
were theſe eyes! For, O ye Ss he is, 

dead. 5 


While he was „ giving vent to his; 
lamentations, a man bow'd down with. 
age came in, and thus diſcours'd with him, 
O Bxor! hand me thy cup. More years. 
have paſs'd over my head, and much 

greater have been my ſufferings. Greater 
ſufferings than mine! anſwer'd BEOR. 
Thou art indeed much older: take then. 
my cup; for I can more eaſily ſtoop to- 
the brook. _ The ſtranger then aſk'd for 
food, and BeoR, ſhewing him bread, bad 
him take and eat. O BREOR! ſaid the old. 
man, it gives me pleaſure to find thee kind 
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to others, though thou harden'ſt thine 
heart againſt thyſelf. I know thee, Beor ; 
for I was preſent when the creation was 
_ firſt expos'd to thy view. 
If thou know'ſt me, ſaid BEox, thou 
know'ſt the moſt ſorrowful of men. The 


moſt” ſorrowful, as it is beyond my power 


to remove the cauſe of my dejeCtion. 


Alas! a wretchedneſs like mine would - 


diſpirit the moſt chearful. Was not I 
born blind? and did I not thus continue 
during the moſt valuable part of life? Be- 


ſides, is not my mental blindneſs. ſtill 


greater, with reſpe& to the knowledge of 
him whom Gop ſent to perform the gra- 

cious miracle? and will his death en- 
lighten, me with new knowled ge? Speak 
now, Didſt thou ever know . like 
mine? Have I not reaſon to fear that my 


being wretched from my birth is a proof | 
that I ſhall, be perpetually wretched ? for 
| unremitting pain is a preſage of that ta 


cOme. & + 


Did not he, ſaid the 8 e 


thou didſt leaſt expect it, unveil to thee 
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the porch of the ſanctuary, this ſplendid | 
earth; its fulneſs of bleſſings, with its 
irradiating ſun? Thus he gave thee 
greater joy than was ever felt by any who- 

had always enjoy'd their ſight ; and will 
not He, who is the Sox of the ETzRnaL, 
open to thee the future world? Would 
this, Brok, be likewiſe wretchedneſs and 
the puniſhment of fin? The Gop or 
Groky will pour his beams on thee ; 
Jesvs will diſplay them to thy mind; 
for from thy birth zu waſt choſen to be 


one of his witneſſes. Such have been the 


determinations of the ETER NAI. | 

Brok exclaim'd, Thou lead'f me into 
new depths of inquietude. Leave me as 
T am, ſunk deep in the abyſs in which I 
lie! Wert thou even an angel of light, 
I would afk thee, how thou, though an 
immortal, know'ſt the hidden ſecrets of 
the MosT Hicyu? Can any thing more 
exceed the verge of human enquiry, than 
thine aſſertion, that the ALMIGHTY makes 
wretchedneſs a prelude to felicity? 
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Is there then, O thou doubter, ſaid the 
ſtranger, no everlaſting reward? And has 
not this eternal reward ſucceſſive degrees 
riſing to the Heaven of Heavens? Can- 
not GopD, cannot the immenſe GrveR' of 
every good, amply recompenſe ſufferings 
undergone for his ſake? Thou ſtand'ſt 
on the ocean, and one ſmall drop, thou 
particle of duſt, can ſatiate thee ! 
Venerable old man, ſaid Beor, thou 
reviv'ſt my heart. But, if ſuch are God's 
diſpenſations, how dare J ſo far preſume 
as to think myſelf one of the bleſs'd, whom 
Gop loads with afflitions that they may 
receive a PRO an inconceivable” re- 
ward? 

Thou art one of thoſe! reſum'd the 
en who was the patriarch Jon. 
This I know. Soon wilt thou know it 
thyſelf. I already ſee the crimſon bluſhes 
of the morning, bringing on an effulgent 
day. Let us ere it comes, kneel, that the 
Lokp may find us praying. They funk. 
down and Beor cry'd, O Lon Gon 
merciful and gracious ! if I am choſen to 
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be afflicted, that thy mercy to me may be 
more illuſtrious, with a thankful heart, 
will I raiſe my head—with thanks—with 
thanks to Heaven that thou haſt cover d 
my eyes with blindneſs, and my ſoul with 
the gloom of night ! For theſe mercies 
will I give thee eternal thanks]! Then 
ſhall my ſoul riſe with triumphant joy, 
that thou O Gop, haſt ſhewn ſuch mercy ! 
O thou PRESERVER of men! ſhall the 
darkneſs of my ſoul ſoon paſs away 0 
hope! O new and heaven {taught hope 
doſt thou ſpring from the Lorp ! Prais'd, 
O FArHER | prais'd be thy glorious name 
for this bounty ſo full of grace! O LORD 
Gop merciful and gracious ! eternally 
bleſs'd be thy glorious name ! thou mad'ſt 
me blind from my birth, thou haſt ſent 
me ſufferings and tears, as divine meſ- 
ſengers to inſtruct me! Thou haſt ſent 
me perplexity, doubts, and melancholy, 
that I might have a more inward, a more 
humble ſenſe of thy help !—But ſhall not 
I alſo thank thee, O Jzsvs, the SENT of 
Gor, the HzeLeeR in Judah! Alas! 
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added he, lowering his voice, he is dead, 


| — He lives! He lives! exclaim'd Jos, 


_ haſtily riſing from his knees cover'd with 
glory, He lives! and as a witneſs that he 
lives, I Jos, am rais'd from the dead! 

Poſt thou not believe that I have under- 

gone greater ſufferings than thee ? and 
whom did I find to pity me? 


BEOR ftrove in vain to raiſe his folded 
hands to Heaven. As MosEs on the day 
of battle lift up his arms while victory 
prevail'd, and defeat attended their ſink- 
ing, fo Jos kindly held up thoſe of Box, 


BE joyfully took leave of him, who 


ſilently view'd him with a look of deep 
amazement, Jog crying, Lo! he was 
dead, but now liveth forever more, and 
ſoon. ſhall he aſcend into the Heaven of 


| Heavens! Here with ſolemn geſture he 


pointed with his radiant hand to Heaven, 


adding, He himſelf has thus ſpoken of 


| thee, He was not born blind on account of 
his own future ſins, nor the paſt ſins of his 
parents; but to ſhew forth the glory of 
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Gop. Thus he left Bzoz, who ”_ 
ſcarce ſupport his joy. 


ABRAHAM and Moss "EY to. " 5 


roof of the temple, and looking down 
with intent eye on thoſe who had reſorted 
to the feaſt, to find one to whom they 
ſhould appear. They obſery'd Saul, a 
young man whoſe heart was fill'd with 
| fervent devotion, ſtanding by one of the 
pillars, His eyes beam'd a fire ſacred to 
Him who liveth and reigneth forever. To 
this young man Moses and ABRAHAM 
choſe to appear, and the ſervice of the 
temple being ended, they mov'd to attend 
him, when GABRIEL haſting from Ta- 
bor's cloud-capp'd ſummit, with efful- 
gent flight, met them, and ſaid, Ve fa- 
thers forbear ; for to him the Lord him- 
ſelf will appear. Who, thou divine meſ- 
fenger, ſaid they, is that exalted: mortal 
with whom we are forbid to converſe ? 
Yonder lies . Damaſcus, faid GARRIEI, 
and thither, O diſtreſs'd church of Gop ! 
will he, thine enrag'd perſecutor, haſten. 
About him will he gather troops that will 


C 8 
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fecond his rage with unremitting fury ; ; 
when lo! a ſudden light from Heaven 
will encompaſs him. He will ſee the 
Loxp whom he perſecuted : he will be 
convinc'd-of his error, and will become a 
zealous diſciple of the REDEEMER.) 
GABRIEL ceas'd, and ABRAHAM lift- 
ing up his hands, cry'd, O thou Accou- 
PLISHER of all ee to thy name all 
in Heaven, on Earth, and under the Earth 
| ſhall bow, and every tongue conſeſs thee 
to be Lon p, to the glory of God THE 
 FartreR | Fheir inward extaſy ſuppreſs'd 
their farther ſpeech ; till at length Moses 
thus bleſs'd the future diſciple. The 
love of CHRIS H and of the brethren reign | 
in thee. Be thou enabled to caſt down 
the powers that riſe againſt the Lox. ' 
Be learned as man: be learned as an an- 
gel. Let love likewiſe dwell in thee; 
love like that of CHRIST, which is more 
valuable than the knowledge of myſteries 
dark and obſtruſe. The love of the bre- 
thren, which is mild, patient and kind. 
Without envy or pride; which no anger 
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diſturbs; ; which ſeeketh not her own; ; is 
not eaſily provok'd; thinketh no evil; re- 
Joices in the truth: beareth all ths, . 
believeth all things, endureth all things, 

Hopeth all things. This love be thine, 
the laſt born of grace among the holy meſ-= 
ns to whom CHRIST nis appears. 


* nodded i 
that blood which cries louder than that of 


ABEL, but not for vengeance ; which calls 


| louder than the hoſts of cherubims from 
Sinai, and all the thunders and trumpets 
of the mount of terror, but not for re- 
venge. The en then ſoar'd up to 
Tabor. | 4 
"ELKANAN, Sion“ s brother, ae 
| with his child-like guide, had, on the 
mournful evening when they left the 
moſſy tomb, gone to S AM MA, who, 
though a gloomy cloud hung over his 
agitated mind, receiv d them with cordial 
| 3 which, with his preſſing in- 


A 
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| treaties, induc'd them to fray, - As yet 


the report of CHRIST's reſurrection was 


not confirm'd, which ELKAanan, Boaz 


and JOEL lamented, They fat in Jokr's | 


fragrant arbour, in the garden which his 
father had given him, and imagin'd that 
the effuſions of their grief were only heard 
by the moon in her nightly courſe; but 
other hearers had aſſembled in a filver 

cloud: theſe were S1MEon, BENoN1, and 


Maxx the ſiſter of Lazarus. The la- 


mentations of the afflicted being ſtopp'd 
by over-powering grief, BRENONI faid, 

can no longer forbear making myſelf 
known to my father and my brother. 
Have they not, ſaid SIMEoN, drank 


enough of the bitter cup of affliction? 


Are they not within reach of the goal, 
and ſhall we not bring them the crown ? 


Ves, we will, BENONI. O Maxx 


follow us unſeen, and thus partake of the 
delight of beholding their joy. Do thou, 
BENONI, inveſt thyſelf in a milder luftre, 


that they may not faint under the tranſ- 
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porting viſion. They then mow'd down- 
Ward. ph 

The affficted SAMMA now ſaid, I was 
at my ſon's ſepulchre, thou at SIMEON'S: 
ah ! had we but been at the ſepulchre of 
Jews, we might, perhaps, if he be riſen, 
have ſeen him riſe—But, O moſt gracious 
Gop ! what luſtre is that which at a di- 
ſtance ſhines with ſuch ſplendor ? - O 
Loxp Gop, merciful and gracious, con- 
tinu'd he, behold it is a meſſenger from 
Heaven! What doſt thou ſee ? ſaid EL- 
KANAN, What ſeeſt thou, Jozr? Lead 
me, that I may ſpeak to the ſhining ap- 
pearance, Tell me, what doſt thou ſee? 
The form of a beautiful youth, ſaid Boaz, 
walking under the trees, and ſmiling at us. 
— Thou bright appearance! cry'd ELK a- 
NAN, Who art thou? A meſſenger of 
greater and more exalted ſalvation than 
thou canſt conceive, ſaid the reſplendent 


form—Ah ! what voice is that? and what 
face is that J ſee? It is BENONI I ery'd 


Joer, ſinking down. BENoN inftantly- 
ftretch'd forth his helping band, and 
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rais'd him up, crying, My brother 
Jon ftammer'd forth his joy, crying out, 
My brother! my heavenly brother ! 


Here JoEL call'd out, O SAMMA, my 
father! and inclining on the old man's 
breaſt, kept up the flame of the vital 
lamp, and preſerv'd him from fainting un- 
der his tearleſs extaſy. He then led the 1 
old man to a moſſy ſeat. ELKANAN ſeated = 
- himſelf by him, ſaying, Now ſhall I go | | 
down in peace to the grave; for though To 
mine eyes have not ſeen thee, O thou fl 
+ blefſed immortal! mine ears have heard 
thy voice, Speak, oh ſpeak to us, thow - 
meſſenger of Gop - One greater will i 
teach thee, ſaid Benowr, when thou art | | 
more compos'd, and able to ſupport hfs | 
| 


preſence. 


| 
While they were PIT Ea Jol Mentty | | 
approach'd, and gathering flowers, ſtrew'd 
them on his brother's ſteps, when Bx- | | 
NONI, looking at him with a pleas*d eye, ö | 
aid, Art thou able to ſupport thyſelf till | | 
S1MEON. appears? Does then StMEoN's © =» 
_ foul, cry'd ELKANAN, hover near me ? 
| | 1 
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Be ſtrong in the LoR D Boaz, Samma, and 
JoEL. Soon ſhall mine ear hear thee, my 
brother. S1MEon, SIM EON, come! Mine 
eyes, my dear brother, cannot. ſee thee : 


but ſoon 1 ſhall, when having paſs'd thro* 


the night of death, I ſhall awake in light! 
Inveſted with celeſtial ſplendor came 
S$1MEoN, advancing through the mild luſ- 
tre of the moon. With leſs terror they 
beheld: his radiant form, than BENONI's 
unexpected brightneſs, and with great aſ- 
toniſhment heard theſe important words 
proceed from his lips. IJꝝEsus is riſen 
from the dead] and by his almighty power 
many of the rightedus have come forth 
from their graves! He appears, and we 
- alſo appear; but to thoſe only whom he 
calls to work miracles, and to obtain the 
firſt celeſtial crowns and palms ! Yet be- 
fore the REDEEMER . aſcends to his Fa- 
THER's throne in triumph, and with the 
ſound of a trumpet, to no leſs than five 
| hundred believers will he ſhew himſelf at 
once. May ye be ameng the number ! 
May the Loxp bleſs you with this favour! 
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SIMEON, ſaid ELKANAN, art thou riſen 
before the great deciſive day? Ah how my 
heart pants to ſee thee | But JesUs him- 
felf, O worſe than blindneſs, I ſhall not 
fee. But my ſorrow be dumb; from the 
- facred hour in which StMEON ſees and 
converſes with me on Jesus, and his 
glory, be all complainings baniſh'd. Five 
hundred at once! How ſhould I rejoice 
were I preſent, and to hear their tranſ- 
ports! May'ft thou S1MEoN diſcourſe of. 
thy Heaven and its glories ? ? 

Not to thoſe, faid SIMEON, who dwell 
in the duſt. Such is the order of him who 
exalts and rewards according to the trial: 
who has ſeparated worlds from worlds, 
and yet united them: who in his infinite 
plan of conſummate ſalvation, has united 
all the bounds of felicity: but compar'd 
to the bright diſplay of the happineſs of 
ſpirits, the ſenſitive creation is but a ſha- 
dow. The MosT HiGn builds on 
wretchedneſs towering joys—joys to the 
very bleſs'd unknown. Yet learn that all 


| eternity cannot exhibit any thing more 
I 3 
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aſtoniſhing, more inconceivable, than that 
one of the heights of the MED1aToR's ex- 
altation, has humiliation for its baſe! But 
ty not into the important thought, which. 
hils the angels with wonder! Know the 
whole of that happineſs which Gop at 
preſent gives you; the pure foul of MARY 
is preſent, and rejoices in your joy, 
| Here all with one voice cry'd out, Is 
the ſiſter of LAZ Akus dead? and does ſhe 
ejoice in our joy? We MAR, added 
AMMA, alſo rejoice in thine. How: 
have ye, bleſs'd meſſengers, dry'd up our 
tears! O ArmicuTY FATHER | thou. 
ſendeſt to me my BENont! to ELKANan 
his brother! And to JotL his dear bro- 
ther ! added that affectionate youth. 

O Gop ! cry'd Samma, what a con- 
cluſion haſt thou given to my grief! How 
could I ever preſume to entertain ſuch 
hopes! When my gloomy melancholy, 
that woe of woes, began, ſenſible of my 

 wretchedneſs, all around me was darkneſs, 
perplexity, and an unfathomable abyſs. 
Futurity itſelf was a group of ſable terrors! 


Boox XV. THE MESSIAH. 295 
Now rouſe thyſelf, O reaſon! Thou, my 
dear child ! I daſh'd againſt the rock, and 
ſtain'd it with thy blood ! Till this happy 

morning I expected to mourn the unnatural 
deed during my remaining life]! Yet this 
ends in celeſtial joy—in the moſt bliſsful 
meeting ever known! O Bznont! my 
ſon BENONII who waſt bruis'd by the 


bloody rock, how great has been the 


mercy of our heavenly FATHER to thee 
How great his mercy to me, who through 
thee, has ſhewn. me ſuch favours! I know 
that thou art going to leave me; yet thy 
going will not be a departure; for I ſhall 


ever have thee in mine eyes, array'd as 
now, in celeſtial glory, an heir of Heaven.. 


But one requeft I have to make thee, O Be- 


RoN1 ! give me thy bleſſing.— I, Samma, 


_ bleſs thee ] ſaid. BexoN:, the fon, the fa- 
ther | and thy youngeſt. ſon !--My firſt- 
born now, return'd SAMMA, and elder than 
| I—elder in the days of eternity! For thine 


is real life]! This is but a ſleep, to which 


eur laſt awakens us! 


Nas 


— ag aaa 
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BENOCNI then with uplifted. hands, and 
his radiance encreaſing as he ſpake, ſaid, 
Ah ſoos may thy laſt day come, and gen- 
te and ſoft as SIMEON's dying day! 
Jol then added, I would likewiſe aſk 
thy blefling, did I not fear that thou would 
bleſs me with length of days. 
That, O youth, cry'd BENON, is fear- 
ing a great reward. The deeper a life of 
goodneſs ſtrikes its root here, the higher 
ſhoots its top in Heaven, and the wider 
ſpreads its leafy branches. Say, ſhall I 
now, my JoEL, my brother, bleſs thee ? 
JokL kneeling, BRNONI laid his hand on 
his glowing forehead, ſaying, Receive the 
bleſſing of bleſſings, Eternal life be thine! 
May Gop, who rais'd JE sus from the 
dead, lead thee to him] They then diſ- 
appear d; on which Boaz cry'd, O 
ELKANAN, they are vaniſh'd | and JoEL. 
riſing, thus expreſs'd his grateful joy : O 
' ſpotleſs ſpirit of Mary | ſhouldſt thou 


ſitill remain on earth, convey to them our 


moſt lowly and moſt fervent thanks for 
their gracious appearance to us, their 


Book XV. THE MESSIAH. 29 


| heavenly diſcourſe, and ineſtimable bleſ- 


ſings. Thus ſpake the. ane and funk. 


into his father's arms. 


The mother of JESUS was ſittit gon. 


the lofty roof, with the ſacred harp — 


ſide. The ſun was ſet, and the evening 
ſtar cheer'd the ſerene js the ppc: 


behind the brook ſhe beheld the app 

of a female pilgrim, who ſoon aff 
an etherial form, ſoar'd aloft, and in celeſ- 
tial luſtre alighted on the roof cloſe by her. 
Amazement had now. no longer place in 
the mind of the bleſs'd MARY. She was 


ſenſible that it was either an angel, or a 


perſon, rais'd: from the dead; for the had 
ſeen, the riſen body. of her Son,—To thee, 
the mother of the Lokp, ſaid the bright 

appearance, I do not veil- myſelf: for 
thou wilt ſoon ſhine with me before the 

throne | I too, MARY, am a mother the 
mother of the obedient ABRAHAM ; of 
the heavenly Exocn, who was exempted; 
from lying in the-grave. I am even ſhe 


who brought forth. the RESTORER of 
Innocence, I am the mother of man- 


N 


bh 


ance - 
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kind. And hither am I come to join 
with thee in praiſe of thy Sor, the great 
EMANUEL, . 
Maxy and Eva; with alternate Drs 
and replies, thus. continu'd the diſcourſe : _ 
I ſee, O joy unutterable ! the mother of - 
ABEL and-of Cain? But can I, O thou. 
immortal! Can I who have not taſted of 
death, ſing with the mother of men? But 
the REDEEMER. 1s the ſubject of our ſong. . 
Begin then, O Eve! and teach me to 
fing of my exalted Sox, 
_ Fwice was I created by his power ! He . 
who was born of thee call'd me twice. into 
life! He, O mother! was born, who: 
ereated both thee and me, and who. form'd: 
the heavens ! | | 
He who created the "I the moon and 
the ſtars, and form'd even thee and me, 
O Eve! was born. This was the hymn 
ſung by the angels. of Gop, when he was 
born in a ſtable. 
When the proceſſion chanting hymns. 
of praiſe, return'd to Heaven, the top of 


the tree of life wav'd, and the celeſtial ſpi-. 
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rits. bow'd. in. reverence to the new-born. 
babe. 5 f 

He cry'd in a manger at Bethlehem. 
Vet before he wept, the angels had pro- 
| glainn'd his name, and call'd him JEsus. 
The cedars and the palms heard the name 
of Jesus | Tabor, and thou bloody Gol-. 
gotha, heard the name of Ixsus 
| The throne from, which the Lokp's 
anointed deſcended, and all the hoſt of. 
Heaven; kneeling, heard his name 
O thou mother of men ! didſt thou ſee 
my HOLY. SON: expire? Didſt thou hear 
im cry, It is finiſh'd ? Didſt thou hear him 
exclaim, O FATRER!] into thine hands I. 
commend my ſpirit? 

Ah J heard the words of eternal life! I 
heard the players on the harps chanting 
forth. the praiſes, of the exalted REDEEM- 
ER, when raiſing his head, he cry'd, it 
is finiſh'd! and when lifting up his eyes 
to Heaven, he added, FATHER into thine 
hands I commend my ſpirit ! 

Praiſe be to my So who gave me to 
mourn. ? Bchold.the hours of * arg. 
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| now become the ſubject of my joy Bleſs'd 
am I, who brought forth the REDEENMER IU 
Bleſs'd art ee tae mother of obs he 
has redeem'd }- | 


Bleſs'd am * form'd i in Paradiſe from 
a bone of AD AM My duſt has he 


- awaken'd!-I am the mother of the re- 


deem'd, nd thy mother, O Mare !- 
O thou firſt daughter of the creation, 
the riſen daughter of the eternal life! 


ftom thee is deſcended the ETERNAL, 


whom Mary, a mortal, brought forth in 
a ſtable! O thou parent of his mother! 
celeſtial joys flow in upon me! I ſink in 
a flood of light ! He has bleſs'd me, and - 
made me the hcireſs of heavenly felicity! 
Before my hymn for my Beloved's bene- 
diction aſcends to the throne; once more 
ſhall I fee him in theſe fields of death ! I, 
have ſeen the reſplendent GABRIEL WhO 
has told me that I ſhall once more Behold 
im! O mother of ApRAHam, and my 
mother! ſing thy Sox's reſurrection, when 
his head no longer ſunk down on the 
Ty ns. his eyes were no longer clos'd;. 
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nis temples no longer preſs'd by the bloody 


crown | [- 

When the thunder- of: Gop's omnipo- 
tent voice. once more proclaim'd, Let there 
be light. and: there was light, then he 

aroſe ]! Then ſunk our harps-: then ſunk 
our palms. We ſhouted hallelujahs to 
Gop THE MepiaroR't our halletujahs: 
aſcended like the roaring of the ſea. Then 
the heavens and the earth were ſilent, till 
the martyrs ſang triumphant hymns; and 
ſoon. ADAM defcending to the MEDI 
ATOR, thus, addreſs'd him with an ex- 
preſſive voice, I ſwear by thee who liveth 
forever, that on the great day of the com- 
pletion of all things, thoſe who ſleep ſhall 
awake, and death ſhall be no more! 

Ah his joyful-call ſhall penetrate the 

partner in his inheritance Strew my 
grave with the flowers of the harveſt. The 
ſeed ſown by the Lorp ſhall ſhoot Tortht 
and flouriſh-!- 

Soon, O Mary !* ſhalt thou lie down 
in the ſleep of death, that I may receive 
the mother of the Lord in the vale of: 
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peace! In.that bliſsful vale, we may ſing 


the SON who now from his throne dries: 
up the tears of Chriſtians, and ſilences the 
ſoft complainings of ſorrow! Behold He 
Who bore the ſins of the world is love! 
He who took on him the griefs of Ap AM, 
and hung on. Calvary,. is love! He is 


love, who unknown and deſpis'd, gave 


himſelf.up to die as a ſacrifice as a ſacri- 
fice for ſin, while the archangels themſelves 
were {truck dumb with wonder! 

Thus they: ſang. Eve then departed, 
and MaRy's-wondering eyes long follow'd 
her effulgent flight towards Tabor. 


The holy band now. began to return to 


the mount of transfiguration, there to re- 
joice together in the joy they, by their ap- 
pearance, had infus'd into the hearts of 
mortals. As when twilight gives place 


to approaching night, the ſtars ſueceſſively 


come forth from- the immenſe creation, ſo 

aſſembled thoſe. reſplendent | beings, - and 

gradually over- ſpread the ſacred mount. 

__ Cinii, JArRus's daughter, fat in an 
arbour on the roof of the houſe — 


|» 


. . 


9 
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liv'd, obſerving the luſtre of the roſy- 
dawn. She had not ſeen her belov'd 8E- | 
MIDA, ſince he left her to viſit his former: | 
grave. O guiltleſs love! ſaid ſhe, for ſo: 
1 dare call thee, when wilt thou leave me? 
If I was rais'd from the dead, that I might h 
ſolely conſecrate myſelf to Gop, O love, "Jl 
to me all pain, yet full of innocence !'. 
why doſt thou ftay with thine unremitting 
ſoftneſs? But if I am not rais'd to conſe- 
crate myſelf entirely to my Mak ER, how. 
ſhall I know. it? Who will deliver me = 
from this maze of doubt! 1 


Crpll Was. then join'd by one who ap 

pear'd to be a female pilgrim that came to | 

the feaſt, and had been conducted to the. "Fi 
roof by her mother, The pilgrim began, 1 
I have been ſeeking one of thoſe who have | 

teſtify d the glory of Jzsvs ; who, while FF 

in his ſtate of abaſement, rais'd to life the | | 

brother 8 RY, the young man of” 


Nain, and thyſelf. Thou haſt heard f 

thine AWAKENER's triumph over death 3 

but has the report reach'd thine ear, that 
many ſaints aroſe after his expiring on the 


: 39 


: 
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croſs, and appear'd to the righteous who 
love him? I love 1 1896 him, O 
pilgrim ! 'cry'd CIDTI, Is this report really | 
true? It will not be long, returin'd the 
pilgrim, before thou wilt de convinc'd by 
_ thine own experience. Tis ſaid, that the 
righteous who are riſen, will aſſemble on 

the Mount of Transfiguration, and I wilt 
join the ſacred aſſembly, with thee, who 

haſt been rais'd from the dead, I; O pil- 
grim! ſaid; CIDII, have been rais'd from 
the dead; but am ſtill mortal. Vet 
will I go 8 thee. Should we ſee any 
bright apparitions, thou wilt ſupport. my. 


ſinking ſpirits. The mother, CIDTII, and _ 


oo pilgrim then ſet out for Tabor. 
SEMIDA had by his- -e e his 
aſſiduous enquiries after the REDEEMER'S- 
reſurrection overcome his doubts, and his 
heart reſted in the firm belief of that glo- 
rious event, ſo rich in bleſſings. . His love 
now return'd, and CID LI appearing 
created for him, his tenderneſs took poſ- 
ſeſſion of all his powers. 1 am in the 


midſt of darkneſs, cry'd he, and who will 


* - 
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** me through it? How ſhall L be cer- 
tain, that my deareſt CI DI, whom I love 
with a celeſtial flame, returns my paſſion ? 
Who will lift me to the lucid ſummit of 
joy, or ſink me into the vale of ſorrow? 
But be ſtill my grief. Yet how ſtrange is 


my fate! In the bloom of active life, I 


fell a victim to death. On my being again 
permitted to breathe the vital air, Lima- 
gin'd myſelf immortal; but how was I 
miſtaken! I found myſelf unhappy in 
not having exerted the utmoſt ardour in. 
learning . wiſdom from him who dy'd and 
roſe again, that I might render it a ſeed 
for a bleſs'd harveſt, when time ſhall be, 
no more, O thou who art rais'd' from the 
dead! before thou a: endgit to the Fa- 
THER, call me to thee, that I may learn 
more of what thou haſt term'd the one 
thing neceſlary |! 


Here a drank haſtily coming up, ſaid, 
O young man! it is in thy power to 
aſſiſt me. Above the foot of mount Ta- 
bor, lies a man who appears grievouſſy 


. - 
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wounded by robbers. In the way fits one 
who ſeems blind and periſhing with thirkk, 
while no ſpring is near. In the way to 
him lies an- old man, who, ſpent with fa- 
tigue, has fallen, and lies groaning on the 
rock. Pity alſo ny weakneſs and thirſt. 
SEMIDA, with generous warmth, ery d, 
Here is ſomething for thyſelf, and the 
others. The reſt of my ſtore Ill reſerve 
for the old man, who ſnall be my care. 
Go thou to the blind: | 
SEMIDA- advancing to the old man, 
gave him bread, and the refreſhing Juice 
of the vine. Then raifing him up, went 
* the pilgrim, to affift him in ſuccouring 
the blind, and promiſing to return and 
eonduct him to Jeruſalem, haſted forward 
to aſcend the mountain, light as the breath 
of the early dawn: but had ſcarce paſs'd 
its foot, when he perceiy'd CIDL1 between 
her mother and the pilgrim. A torrent of” 
mingled joy and timidity ruſh'd upon his- 
mind, yet he-procceded with his unknown. 


| guide, who brought him to the man whe 
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had been wounded, and lay a diſmal ſpec-- 
tacle, pale and cover'd with blood. They 
were binding up his wounds; when 8E 
MIA turning, ſaw CiDL1 approach; and 
the obſerving him empley'd in affording. 
relief to the wounded traveller, with a: 
mixture of joy and melancholy, trembling 
paſs'd by. SEMIDA with tremulous ea- 
gerneſs ran- after: her; but on his over- 
taking her, the paſſions that affected their 
minds obſtructed their ſpeech, and they 
flood gazing at each other in ſilence. 
When the female pilgrim bidding her not 
to ſtay, SEMIDA cry'd, Muſt J again ſo 
ſoon part with my CID II? She then re- 
turning no other anſwer but a. flood of 
tears, follow'd her guide. | 
SEMIDA, with his companion, remain'd. 
comforting the wounded traveller. Mean 
while two men, his brothers, came up, 
and all three expreſſing their warmeſt 
thanks for SEMI PDA's humanity, he, with: | 
the kindeſt wiſhes, took his leave.. 


*. 
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In proceeding up the mountain, ſaid 
the ſtranger, we will take a ſhorter way 
than they have.choſen, and will meet them 
at the ſummit.. I will accompany thee, 
faid SEMIDA; but wilt thou return back 
with me? The ſtranger anſwering that 
he ſhould not teturn, SEMIDA deſir'd to 
know where he liv'd, on which the other 
return'd, that bliſsful was his home, 
and. that heavenly friends. expected him 
there... Talk not then of poverty, ſaid 
BED; ſince thou haſt valuable friends 
m dden thy life: let me know their 
names, The ſtranger with a look of com- 
oy y,. ſaid, theſe. are ſome of my 
friends, and. then mention'd ſeveral of the 
patriarchs and worthies-of Iſrael; SEMI» 
DA view'd him with aſtoniſhment, and. 
this was greatly increas'd, when inſtant] * 
he beheld his face glow with celeſtial 
beauty, and become reſplendent... The 
more this encreas'd, the more did a:mix-- 
ture of joy and fear ſpread paleneſs on SE— 
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MIDA's cheeks : but his immortal friend 
ſupported his'trembling ſteps. 

In the other path, the female pilgrim, | 
who was chearfully follow'd by the mo- 
ther of CID LI, fuddenly ftopping and ; | 
turning to her, ſaid, My worthy friend, | 
follow me no farther ; for they only who 1 
are riſen from the dead, are allow'd to 
appear at the Mess1an's triumph. Muſt 
I then, ſaid ſhe, part from my C1DL1, from 
whom I have never yet been ſeparated ? 

Oh ſoon, my heavenly daughter, return, 
and rejoigt thy mother, by relating what 
thou ſhalt now ſee. Gop grant that the 
glories thou wilt behold, may heal all 
thine inquietudes. Return towards Sa- 
lem, ſaid MeG1DDo, the pilgrim, to the 
mother; for thou wilt not ſoon ſee again 
thy happy daughter. My dear mother! 
ſaid CiDL1, may the LoRD be thy guide. 
Thou heavenly friend, let me ſoon re- 
turn to embrace my mother 5 
They tenderly embrac'd, and then part- 
ing, che weeping eyes of the afflicted mo- 
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ther long follow'd them; As they drew near 
the ſummit of the mountain, CiDL1, while 
abſorb'd in filent aſtoniſhment, ſaw at a 
diſtance in a grove of cedars, SEMIDA with 
his companion, who now ſhone with all 
his ſplendor. SEMIÞA likewiſe perceiv'd 
her. The two mortals ſtopt, walk'd for- 
ward, trembled and ſtopp'd again, while 
on either ſide radiant beings, ſmiling, ga- 

| »ther'd round them. Oh how bright, tho' 
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yet unknown, ſhone the old man, the 


. blind, and the wounded traveller with his 
brethren ! The celeèſtials around them en- 
creas'd in number and effulgence. N 
words can expreſs the tranſports of the 
loving pair. They gaz'd around fill'd 
with wonder, then downward ca 


their 
humble eyes, ſtrove to ſpeak, their 
trembling words ſtopp'd in the mit of 
their broken utterance. How great\ was - 


their joy and fear when environ'd by the 
ineffable ſplendor, and the ſoft, ſweet- 


ſounding benedictions of the immortals 


near them! They approach'd each other. 


N 
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Book XV. THE MESSIAH. "217 
"Then expreſs'd their thoughts, and, hap- 
py pair! their glorification began and was 
ſoon complete. They then flew into each 
-other's embraces, now no longer liable to, 
a ſeparation. To meet again, O thou = | 
ing! to meet again, when with the duſt 
of one the duſt of the other reſts! was 
'C1DL1's thought; but it was only a dream 
of CiDL1s joy. She now ſhed other 
.  etears; but it was only for SEMIDA's joy 
Ahe wept. 
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